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- Badchild, worſe father to intice his owne, 


Pla 


 Princeof Tyre, &c: 


Enter Gower, 
5) O ling a Song that old was ſung, 
# Ye JE Iv From aſhes auncient Gower 1s come, 
£ T -* Alluming mansinfir mities, 
} | Toglad yourcare,and pleaſe your eyes: 
pLCN7o Sy 1 chath been ſung at Feaſtiuals, 
SALA On Ember Eues, and Holy day es: 
> Lords and Ladies in th cirliues, 
Haue read it for reſtorariues 
Thepurchaſeis to make men glorious, 
Et bonum quo Antiquius eo <P a 
It you. borne in theſe latter times, 
When Wits more ripe, accept my Rimes; 
And that to heare an oldeman ſing, 
May to your wiſhes pleaſure bring,: 
Tlife would wiſh, and thatI might 
Waſteit for you like Taper-h oht. 


This Antioch, then, eAntnoc' nn. the great, 


Built vp this Citic, for his chicfelt Seat; 
T he faireſt in all Syrea, 
I cell you whatmy Authors ſay : 


- This King vnto him tooke a Pecre, 


Who dycd, and left a Female-heyre, 


So buck-ſome,blith,and full of tace. 


As heaucn hat lent hes all his grace : 


With whomthe Father king tooke, 


And her to Inceſt did prouoke : : 
, A 2 


of Pericles 
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 Tocuill,houldbed 


The Pino 
one by none': ' 
But cuſtome What they did begin, 
Was with long vſe, account'd no finne;; j 
The beautie of this ſinfull Dame, 

Made many Princes thither frame, 

To ſecke her as o Bed-fellow, 

In maryage pleaſures,play-fellow: 

Whichto prevent hemadea Law, 

To keepe her ſtill, and menin awe : 

That ſo ask*ther for his wife, 

His Riddle toldenot,loſt his life : 

So for her many of wightdiddie, 

As yon grim lookes doe teſtifie, 

What now enſues to the iudgement of your eye, 

I giuc my cauſe, who beſt can iuſtfiic, Exit; 


_ Oe —oo—_—_ a 0 — _ 
by [wn " 2" 
* T.D I , 9 


Enter eAntiochns, Prince Pericles, and followers. , 

An.Y ong Prince of Tyre,you haue at large receiued 
Thedanger of the taske you vnder-take. 

Per, 1 haue( Amtiochus) and witha ſoule emboldned 
With the glory of herpraiſe,thinke death no hazard, 
In this interpriſe. | 

Ant. Muſicke,bring in our Daughter,clothed likeabride, 
For embracements cuen of one himſelfe 
At whoſe conception,till Lxcineraigned, | 
Nature this dowry gauez to glad her preſence; 
The Senate houſe of Planets all did fit, 
To knit in her, their beſt perfeRions, 


Enter Antiochus daugbrer, 

Per, Scewhere ſhe comes, appareledlike the Spring, 
Graces her ſubie&s, aud her thoughts the King, 
Of euery Vertue giues renowne to men:-: 
Herface the booke of prayſes, where 1s read, 
Nothing but curious pleaſures,as from thence, 
Sorrow were ever racte;and teaſtie wrath, 
Could.ncuer be her milde companion, 
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You Gods that made meman,and ſway in louez, 
That haue enflam'd defire inmy breaſt, 
To taſte the fruite of yon celeſiall tree, 


(Ordiec in ch'aduenture) be my helpes, 


AsI am ſonne and ſcruantto your wall, 
To compalle ſuch a bondleſlc happinelle. 

Anti, Prince Pericles. 445 ho 

Peri, That would be ſonne to great +Antixcbus, 

Ant, Before thee ſtands this faire Heſperiaes, 
With golden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht : 
For death like Dragons heere affrightthee hard : 
Here face like Heaucn,inticeth thee to view 
Her countleſſe glory; which deſert muſt gaine : 
And which Ks. a becauſe thine cyec 
Preſumes to reach, all the whole heapemuſt die : 
Yon ſometimes famous Princes, like thy ſclfe, 
Drawne by report, aduenturous by deſire, 


| Tell thee with ſpeachleſſe tongues, and ſemblance pale, 


T hat without covering, ſaue yqn field of Starres, 
Heere they ſtand Martyrs ſſaincin (ps Warres : 
And with dcad cheekes aduiſe thee to deſiſt, 
For going on deaths net, whom none reſiſt. 

Ter. Ancchw,[thanke hee, who hath taught, 
My fraile mortalitic to-know it ſelfe; 
And by thoſe fearcfull obic&ts to prepare 
This body,like to them, to what I mult : 
For death remembred ſhould belike a Myrrour, 
Whortels vs, life*s but breath, to truſt iterrour : 
Ile make my Will then,and as ficke men doe, 
Who know the World, fee Heauen, but fecling woe, 
Gripe not at earthly ioyesas ecarſt they did; 
So I bequeath a happy peace to you, 
And all good men, as euery Prince ſhould doe; 
My riches to the carth, from whence they came; 
Butmy vnſpotced fire of Loue,to -_ 
Thus ready for the way of life or death, 
I waite the ſharpeſt blow (Antiochm) 
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Scorning aduicez read theconcluſion then : 
Which read and notexpounded, tis decreed, 
As theſe before thee, thou thy ſelfe ſhalt bleed 
Dangh.Of all ſayd yet,mayſt thou prooue proſperous: 
Ofall ſayd yet, l wiſh thee happineſle. 
Peri. Like a bold Champion aflumethe Liſtes, 
Nor aske aduiſe of any other thought, 
* Butfaythfulneſle and courage. 


T he Riddle. 
7 am no Viper yet? feed. 
Onmother fl:ſh which did me breed : 
7 ſought « busband,in which labour, 
7 found that kinan' fie na ſather 
Hee's Father, Sonne. and Husbana mildes 
7, Mother Wife, and yet his childe + 
How they may be, and yet m two, 
As you will ine reſotue it you 
Sharpe Phiſicke isthe laſt : but 6 you powers / 
That gives heauen countleſſe eyes to view mens ates. 
Why cloude they not their fights perpetually, 
If this be true, which makes me pale to read it ? 
Faire Glaſle of lizht,Tlou'd you and could ſhll, 
Were not this glorious Casket ſtor'd with ll : 
But Imuſttell you,now my thoughts reuolt, 
For hee's no man on whom perfe&ions waite, 
That knowing finne within, will touch the gate 
You arca faire Violl,and your ſenſe, the ſtringes, 
Who finger*d to make man his lawfull muficke, 
Would draw Heauen downe,and all the Gods to hearken: 
But being playd vpon before your time, 
Hell oncly daunccth at ſo harſh a chime : 
Good ſooth, I carenot for you. 
"6 Ant. Prince Pericles, touch not, vpon thy life; 
= For that's an Article within our Law, 
| As dangerous as thereft : your time's expir'd, 
' Either expound now, er rcceiue your ſentence, 


Peric. 


Peri, Great King, 

Few loue to heare the ſinnes they loue to a, 

T*would brayde your ſelfe too neare for me to tell it; 

Who has a Booke of all that Monarches doe, 

Hee's more ſecure to keepe it hut, then ſhowne: 

For Vice repeated,is like the wandring Wind, 

. Blowes quſt in others eyes to ſpread-it ſelfe;- 

And yet the end ofall 1s bought thus deare, 

T he breath is gone,and the ſore eyes ſee cleare : 

To ſtoppe the Ayre would hurtthem, the blind Mole caſtes. 

Copt hulles towardes heauen, to tell the earth is throngd 

By mans oppreſsion, and the poore Worme doth die for't: 

Kinges are carths Gods; in vice, their law's their will: 

And if /oxe ftray, who dare ſay, 7oue doth ill. 

It is enough you know,and itis fit; 

What being more knowne, growes worſe, to ſmother it. 

Aillouethe wombe that their firſt beeing bred, 

Then giue my tonguelike leaue,toloue my head. (ning: 
An. Heauen,that I had thy head; he ha's found the mea- 

But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of T yre, 

Though by the tenour of your ſtrit edi, 

Your expoſition milinterpreting, 

We might proceed to counſell of your dayes; 

Yet hope, ſucceeding from ſo fairea tree 

As your faire ſelfe,doth tune vs otherwiſe 

Fourtie dayes longer we doe reſpite you, 

Ifby which time, our ſecret be vndone, 

This mercie ſhewes, weele ioy in ſuch aSonne : 

And vanill then, your entertaine ſhall bee 


As doth bcfit our honour, and your worth. 
Mane Pericles ſolus. 


Peri. How courteſie would ſeemeto couer finne, 
When what 1s done, is like an EO, 
The which is good in nothing butin fight, 
Tf it be true that I interpret falſe, 
Then were it certaine you were not ſo bad, 


As with foulc Inceſt to abuſe your ſoule: 
Where. 
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Do noviyen both Een Af ſoma 
34 Your yntimely clafpings with your child, 

(Which pleaſures fits an husband nota father by 

And ſheancater of her mothers fleſh, 

By the defiling of her parents bed, 6 
And both like Serpents are; who choughth tay feed 

On ſweeteſt Flowers, yet they poiſon breed, 

Aunach farewell, for wiſcdome ſees thoſe men. 

Bluſh notm aRions blacker then the night, - 

Will ſhew no cqurſe to keepe themfromthe lights - 

| Oneſinne (I know) another wang. « mo | a; 
6 | Murders as necreto luſt, as flamgtoſmoket- - 
þ Poyſon and treaſon are thehands of ſinne, * 

2 I, ad the Targets toput offthe-ſhame, | 

Then leaſt my life be cropt to keepe you cleare, 
By git, Ile ſhun the danger which I feare. Exat. 


Emer eAntiochm. - - 
Anti. Hee hath found the meaning, | 
For which-we mean to hauc his head. 
He muſtnot liue to trumpet foorthmy infamie, 
Nor tell. the World An#:2chw4 doth finne EIS 301 - "5: WH 
In ſuch aloathed manner : TREE TT - » | 
And therefore inſtantly this Prince muſt dis: 
Far by his fall, my honour muſt EE hie. 
Who attends vs there -' | 
Enter T haliard,” © * | * Pf 
T hal. Doth your Highneſle call? . . - "OY 
Anti, Thalud \youare'of our Chamber, T bakard, 
A And our minde pertakes her private ations * © > 
= To yourſecrecic andfor yourfaithfulneſſe -- ; 
We We willaduanceyou, Thalard: © © RI”,  \{f 
.. | Behold, heer's poiſon, and heer's gold: + oniag? 621 3 LD 7 
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Wehate the Prigtecf Tyre, and thou muſtkillhim, UNI | 
: Itfits thee not to askg the reaſon why?  - -- CST, | 
Becauſe we bid it:"fay,isit done?* © ITED. & 


_ TheMyLord,diidone, 7 th | 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. - 
Enter a Meſſenger. | \ 
eArt, Enough. Let your breath coole your lf, ling 
your hafte. 
eMefe,My Lord, Prince Pericle is fled. 
eAnt, As 6G with liue-flic after, and tkean arrow ſhoe 
from a well experienſt Archer ies the amarke his cye doth 
leuell at : ſo thou neucr returne valeile thou ſay Prince Pe- 
ricles is dead. 
T hal. My Lord, if I. an oet him within my Piſtols 
length, Ile make kum ſure enough, 10 farewcll to your 
| hioſmeſſe. | 
"of T nahard adieu till Pericles bedead, | 
' My heartcan lend no ſuccaurtomy head. _ Exit. 
Enter Prricles with bus Lords. 
_ Pe. T,ct none diſtuwb vs;why ſhould this chige ofthoughts 
The fad companion dull eyde meſancholy, 
By me ſo vide a gueſt as notanhoure, 
In thedaves glorious walke or acefull mehe, 
The tombe where eriefe ſhoul fleepe can breed me quiet, 
Here pleaſures courtmine ries,and mine cies ſhun.them, 
And daungerwhich 1 feard is at Antech, 
Whoſe armef5emes farrc too {Hort to hit me here, 


Yet oe pleaſures Artcan ioy my ſpirits, Fae ti 


Ly ” 
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Nor c others diſtance comfort me: 8.” 
7 Then it1s thus, that paſsions of the minde, _ 
**;” That hauethcir. firſt conception by nuſdread, 
Have after nouriſhment. and life by carey 
And what was firſt but fearc, what mightbe done; : 
* Growes elder. now,and cares.it be not done. XY Y 
And ſo with me; thegreat Antuehws, | 
Gainſt whom I am too Intle to: contend, 
Since hee's fo great,can make hiswill his a&, 
Willthinke me fpcaking,though Iſ{weareto ſilence, 
Nor-bootey 1tmet0 ""h | honour, Res. 
E heſuſpe&t I may diſhonour him. 25H &6S A 
" ARA B fk $56 
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Thetly of 


And what may makchim bluſh in being knowne, 
Heele ſtop the courſe by which it might be knowne, 
With hoſtile forces heele orc-ſpread the land, 

And with the ſtintofwarre will looke ſo huge, 
Amazement ſhall driuc courage fromthe ſtate : 
Ournien be vanquiht, erethey doecreſiſt, 

And fubies puniſh't that nere thought offence, 
Which care of them, not pitticof my ſelfe, 

Who once no more but as the tops of trees, 


Makes both my body pine,and ſoule to —_— 
And puniſh that before thathe would puniſh, 
Enter all the Lords to Pericles. 
1. Lord, Toy and all comfort in your ſacred breaſt, 
2.Lord. And kcepe your mindetill you returne to vs 
caccfull and comfortable. 
He'l, Peace,peace,and giue expericnce tongue : 


They docabuſcthe King that flatter him, 


For flattcric is the bellowes blowes vp ſinne, 
The thing the which is flattered, but a ſparke, 
To which that ſparke giues heart, and ſtronger < 
Glowing, whereas obedicnt and in order, 
Fits kings as they arc men, for they may erre, 
When [niony ſooth here does proclatme peace, 
Hee flatters you, makes warrevpon yourlife, 
Prince pardon me, orſtrike merf you pleaſe, 
I cannot bemuch lower then my knees, . 

Per. Allleauc vs elfe : butlet your cares ore-looke 
What ſhipping, and whatladingsin our Hauecn, 
And then returne to ys, Hella» thou haſt 
Moov'd vs : what ſeeſt thou inour lookes? 

Heil. Anangriebrow,dread Lord. 

Per If there be {uchadart inPrinces frownes, 
How durſt thy tongue mone anger to out face? | 

Hel, How dares the planctslooke vp to heauen, 


Which fence the rootes they grow by and defend them, 
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* ThatKings ſhould let their cares heare their faults hid. F 
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From whence they haue their nouriſhment? 
Per, Thou knoweſt I have power to take thy life from 
Heil. Thaue ground the Axemy lelfe, , _ (thee. 

Doe but you ſtrike the blowe. 

Per, Riſe, pretheeriſe, fit downe, thou artno flatterer, 

I thanke thee for'r, and heauen forbid, 


Fit Counſcllor; and ſeruant fora Prince, 
Who by thy wiſedome makes aPrince thy ſeruant, 
What wouldſtthou hane me doe? | 

Hell. Tobcarewith patience ſuch griefes, as you your 
ſclfe doe lay vpon yaur ſelfe. 

Per. Thou ſpeakeſt like a Phyſition Hellicanx, 
That miniſters a portion vnto me, 
That thou wouldſttrembleto receiue thy {clfe, 
Attend me then I went to Antwch, 
Where as thou know'ſt (againſt the facc of death ) 
I ſought the purchaſc of a glorious beautic, 
From whence an iſſue] might propigate 
Are armes to Princes,and bring ioyes to ſubics: 
Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder, 
The reſt ( harke in thine care) as blacke as inceſt, 
Which by my knowledge found, the finfull father 
Sceem'de net to ſtrike, but ſmooth: butthou knowſt this, 
Tis time to feare, when T yrants ſeemeto kiſle. 
Which feareſo grew in mel hither fled, 
Vnder the couering of a carefull night, 
Who ſecm'd my good ProteQor : and being here, 
Bethought what was paſt, what might ſucceed, 
I knew 2-6 tyrannous, and Tyrants feare 
Decreaſe not, but grow faſterthen the yeares : 
And ſhould he doo't as no doubt he doth, 
T hat I ſhould open to theliftning ayre, 
How many worthy Princes bloods were ſhed, 
To keepe his bed of blackneſſe vnlayd ope, 


2 


To 


Tolop that doubt,hee'le fall this Land with armes, 


And make pretence of wrong that I haue done him, 
When all for mine, if Imay call offence, 

Muſt feelc warres blow, who feares not innocence: 
Which loueto all of which thy ſelfe art one, 

Who now reprou'dſt mefort, 

Hell Alas far. 

Per. Drew ſleepe out of mine cies, blood fro my checks 
Muſings into my minde, with thouſand doubts 
How lmi oht ſtop this cempeſt ere it came, 

And findinglitcle comfort to relemue them, 
I thought it princely charitic to grieue for them. 

Hell: Woll my Lord, fince you haue giuen mee lcaue to 
Freely willI ſpeake,, Anrrchua you feare ({peake, 
Andiuſtly too, I thinks you feare the Tyrant, 

Who either by -publike warre, or priuate treaſon, 

will take a your life : ; thereforem y Lord,goe tranell for 
a while, till that his rage and anger be forgot, or till the De- 
ſtinies doe cut his threed of life : your Rule dire to any, 
if to me, day ſerues notlight more faithfull then Lle be. 

Per. Idoenot doubt thy faith. 

But ſhould he wrong my liberties in my abſence ? 

* Heli, Weelemingleour bloods togither in the carth, 

From whence we had our being, and our birth, 
Fer. Tyre, lnow looke from thee then, and to Thar/vs 
Intend my trauaile, where lle heare from thee; 
And by whoſcletters Ile diſpoſe my ſclfe. 
T he care had, and haue of Subie&ts good, 
On theel lay, whoſe wiſedomes ſtrength can bearc i it, 
Ile rake thy word for faith, not askethine oath, 
Who ſhuns notto breake one, will cracke both. 
But in our orbs weliueſo round ,and ſafe, 
That tine of both this trueth ſhall necre conuince, 
Thou ſheweſta ſubic&s ſhiac, Ta true Prince, Ex. 
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ericles Prince of Tyre. 


Enter T haltard (olus, 

So, this 1s Tyre,and this the Court, heere maſt T kill king 

Pericles, and if I doe it not, ]l am ſure to be hang'd athome : 
, tis dangerous. 

Well, [ perceme he was a wiſe fellow, and had good diſ- 
cretion, that beeing bid to aske what he would of the Kang, 
deſired he might know none of hus ſecrets. 

Now doe | ſee he had ſomereaſon for't - forif a King bid 
a man bea Villaine,hee*s bound by the indencure of his oath 
to be one. 

Huiht, here comes the Lords of Tyre, - 


Enter Hellicarys. E(carer, with 
otner L248 


Hell, You ſhallnotneede my fellow-Peers of Tyre, fur- 
ther to queſtion mee of your Kings d-:parture : his ſealed 
Commit10n leftin truſt with mee, does ſpeake ſufficiently 
hce's gone to traualle. 

Thbavar1. How? the King gone? 

Hell, If further yet you will be ſatisfied, (why as it were 
vnlicenced of your loues) he would depart? He giue ſome 
119hr vato you, beeing at Anh, 

T ha. What from Anti: th ? : 

Hell. Royall Antwchys on what cauſe I knowe not, 
tooke ſome diſpleaſure-at him, at leaſt hee 1dg*d fo : and 
doubting leaft he haderr'd or finn'de, to ſhew his ſorrowe, 
hee'de corre himſeltez fo puts himſelfe vnto the Ship+ 
mans toyle, with whom cache minute threathens life or 
death. | 

Thahard, Well, I perceiueT ſhallnot bee hang'd now, 
although I would, but fince hee's gone, the Kings Seas 
muſt pleaſe : hee ſcap't the Land to periſh at the Sea; Ile 
preſentmy ſelfe, Peace tothe Lords of Tyre, 

B 3. Lord 


| T; Of 
Lord Thetiard from Antiochw is welcome. 
That. From him I come with meſlage vnto Princely Pee 
ric/es, but ſince my I IS ynderſtogod, your Lord 
has betooke himſelfe to vnknowne trauailes, now meſlage 
muſt returnefrom whence 1t came. . 
Hell. Wehancno reaſon to defireit, commended to our 
Maiſter, not to vs, yetere you ſhall depart, this we deſire as 
fricads to eAntivch, we may feaſtin T yre. Exeunt, 


Enter Cleon the Gonernour of T harſms, 
| with his Wife and others, 

Cleon. My Dion: a ſhallwereſt vs heere, 
And by relating tales of others griefes, 

See if twill teach vsto forget our owne? 

Dior, That were to blow atfire in hope to quench it, 
For who digs hilles becauſe they doeaſpire ? 
Throwes downe one mountaineto caſt vp a higher : 
O my diſtreſſed Lord, cuen fuch our griefes are, 
Here they are but felt, and ſecne with miſchiefes cyes, 
But like to Groues being topt, they higher riſe. 

(con. O Dionite, 

Who wanteth food, and will notſay he wants it; 

Or can concealc his hunger till hee famiſh 2 

Our tongues and ſorroweadae ſound deepe : 

Our woes into the aire;our eyesta weepe. 

Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaime 

Themlonder, thatif heauen ſlumber, while 

Their creatures want, they may awake 

Their helpers,to comfort them. 

Ne then diſcourſe. our woes felt ſcuerall yeares, 

And'wanting breath to ſpeake, helpemee with teares. 
Dn, Iedoemy beſt Sir. 


(leon. This Ther (ws, or'e which I hauc the Goucrnment, 


ACitie on whom ——_ held full hand: 
Farriches ſtrew'de her (elfe cucn jn her {irects, 
Whole 
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- So ſharpeare hungers teet 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Whoſe towers bore-heads ſo high they kiſt theclowdes, 


And ſtrangersnere beheld, but woundred at, 
Whoſe men and dames ſo jetted and adorn'de, * 
Like one anothers glaſſeto trimme them by : 
Their tables were ſtor'de full to glad the fight, 
And not ſo nwchto fecde on as highs, 
All pouertie was ſcorn'd,and pride ſo great, 
Thename of helpe grew odious to repeate. 
Dim. O t'1s too true, 


Cleon, But ſee what heauen can doe by this our change; 


Theſe mouthes who but of late,carth,ſca, and ayre, 
Were all too little to content and pleaſe, 
Although they gauec their creatures in aboundance : 
As houſcs are defil*de for want of vſe, , 
They arenow ſtaru'de for want of exerciſe: 
Thoſepallats who not yettoo ſauers yonger, 
Muſt haue inuentions to delight the taſte, 
Would now be glad of bread and beg for it: 
Thoſe mothers who to nouzell yp their Babes, 
Thought nought too curious,are rcadie now 
To eate thoſclile darlings whom they lou'de, 
£ thatman and wife, 

Draw lots who firſt ſhall die to lengthen life. 
Heere ſtands a Lord, and therea Ladie weeping : 
Hecre many ſinke, yet thoſe which ſee them fall, 
Hauc ſcarſc ſtrength left ro giue them buryall. 
Is not this true ? | | 

Dion. Our checkes and holfow eyes doe witneſle it. 

Cleon, O letthoſe Cities that of plentics cup, 
And her proſperities ſo largely caſts 
With their ſuperfluous ryots heare theſe teares, 
The miſcric of Thar/w may be theirs, 

Emter a Lord, 
Lord. Where's the Lord Goucrnour ? 


| Cleen, Here, ſpeake out thy ſorrowes, which thee bring'ſt 


fl 


The Playof 


in haſte, for comfortis teo farrefor vs to expe. 

Lord, Wee haue deſcried vpon our neighbouring ſhore, a 
portly ſaile of ſhips make hither ward. 

Cleor,] thought as much, 
One ſorrow neuer comes but brings an heire, 
That may ſucceed as his inheritor : _ 
And ſo in ours; ſome neighbouringnation, 
Taking aduantage of our miſerte, 
That (tuff't the hollow veſlel; with their power, 
To beat vs downe the which are downe already, 
And make aconquelſt of vahappy me, 
Whereas no glories got to oucrcome. 

Lori, That's the [eaſt teare. 
For by the ſemblance of their white flagges diſplayde, they 
bring vs peace, and cometo vs as fauourers, not as foes. 

{1:on, Thou ſpeak'ſt like hymnes vntuter'd to repeat, 

Who makes the faireſt ſhew, meanes mo(t deceipt. 
But bring they whatthey wall, and what they can, 
What need welcaue our grounds the loweſt ? 
And wee are halfe way there : Goe, tell their Generall wee 
attend him here,to know for what he comes, and whence he 
comes, and what he craucs? 

Lord. I goe my Lords. 

Cleon. Welcome 1s peace, if he on peace conſiſt; 

If warres, we are vnakleto refit. 
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Enter Pericle: with atrenmants, 

Per. Lord Goucrnour;for ſo we heare you are; 
Letnot our ſhips and number of our men, 
Belikea Beacon fier*de, Camaze your cyes, 

Wee haue heard your miſcries as farre as T yre, 
And ſcene the deſolationof your ſtreets, 

Nor come we to adde ſorrow to your teares, 
Butto releive them of their heauze loade, 

And theſc our ſhippes you happily may thinke, 


_ 7 


Arelikethe Troian horſe, was ſtuft within 
With bloody veines expeRting ouerthrow, 
Arc {tord with come,to make yourneedy bread, 
And giuethem life, whom hunger-ſtarv'd halfe dead. 
Omne. The Gods of Greeceprotedt you, 
And weePepray for you. 
Per. Ariſe] pray you,ariſezwe do notlooke for reverence 
but for loue, and harborage for our ſelfe,our ſhips, and men. 
({on. The which'whenany ſhall not gratific, 
Or pay you with vnthankefulneſſein thought, 
Be it our wiues,our children or our ſelues, 
Thecurſc of hcauen and men ſucceed theireuils : 
Till when, the which(Ihope) ſhallnere be ſecne : 
Your Grace is welcome to our Towneand vs. 
Per. Which welcome wecle accept, feaſt herc awhile, 
Vantill our Starres that frowne, lend vsa ſmile. Exeunt- 


—— 
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Enter Gower, 


Heere hauc you ſcene a mightic King, 
His child Pwis to inceſt bring; 
A better Prince and beni — pe? 
That will proouc awfull both in deed and word, 
Be quictthen,as men ſhould be, 
Till hc hath paſt neceſlitic : 
Ile ſhew you thoſe in troubles raigney 
Loofinga Mite, a Mountaine gaine ; 
The goodin conucrſation, 
To hw I'gine my benizon : 
Is ſtill at Ther#4, where cach man, 
T hinkes all is write he ſpoken can : 
And to remember what he docs, 
Build his Statute tomake him glorious : 
But tidmgs to the contrary, 


Arc brought your cycs, whatnecd ſpeakeT. 
gat your cy c P — 


Dumbe ſhew, 

Enter at one dire Pericles talking wth Cleon, all the Traine with 
them : Enter at another dore, a Gentleman with a Letter t:Pe- 
ricles; Pericles ſtewes the Letter to Cleon; Pericles gies 
the e Meſſenger areVard, and Knig bts himy. 

Exu Pericles at one dure, and Cleon at an other, 

Good Helicon that ſtayd at home, 

Not to eate hony like a Drone, 

From others labours; for though he ſtrive 

To killen bad, keepe goodaliue ; 

And to fulfill his Prince deſire, 

Sau'd one of all that happes in T yre : 

How T halaracamefull bent with ſinne, 

And hid intent tomureer him 

And thatin Tharſis was not beſt, © 

Longer for him to make hisreſt: _ 

He doing ſo,put foorth to Seas; 

Where when men been, there's ſeldome caſc, 

Fornow the Wind begins to blow, 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes ſuch vnquiet, that the ſhip, 

Should houſe him ſafe; is wracktand{plit; 

And he (good Prince ) hauine allloſt, 

By Waues,from coaſt to coaſt istoſt : 

All periſhen ofman of pelte, 

Neoughteſcapen'd but himſelſe; 

Till fortune tyr'd with doing bad, 

 Threw hima ſhorezto giue him glad : 

And heere he comes : what ſhall be next, 

Pardon old Gower, this long's the text. 


Enter Pericles wette, 
Ter, Yetceaſe your ire, you angry Starres of heauen, 
Wind, Raine,and Thunder: remember earthly man 
Is buta ſubſtance that muſt yeeld to you ; 
AndI (as fits my nature) do obey you, 


Alaſſe 
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. Pericles Prince of Tyre; 


Alaſſe, the Seas hath caſt me on the Rocks, 

Waſht me from ſhore to ſhore,and left my breath 

Nothing to thinke on, but enſuing death : 

Let it ſuthze the greatnes of your powers, 

To haue bereeft a Prince of all his fortunes; 

And hauing throwne him from your watry graue, 

Heere to haue death in peace, 1s all heele crauc. 
Euter three Fiſher=niex, 

x What, to pelch? 

2. Ha, comeand bring away the Nets. 

1. What Patch- breech, I ſay? 

3. What ſay you Maiſter ? 

1. Looke how thou ſtirr'it now : 

Come away, or Ile fetch'th with a wanton. 

3. Faith Maiſter,I am thinking of the poore men, 
That were caſt away before vs, euen now. 

1. Alaſſe poore ſoules, it grezued my heart to heare 
What pittifull cryes they made to vs, to helpethem, 
When ' welladay) we could ſcarce helpe our (clues. 

3. Nay Maitſter,ſayd notIas much, 

When I ſaw the Porpas, how he bounlt and tumbled 2 
They fay,tlicy*re halfe ih, kalte fleſh : 
A plague on them, they necre come but] looke to be waſht, 
Maiſter, I maruell how the fiſhes l:ue 1n the Sea? 
rt, Why as men doca land); 
The great ones eat vp the little ones : 
I can compare ourrich Miſers, to nothing ſo fitly, 
As to a Whale; aplayes and tumbles 
Driuing the poore Fry before him, 
And at laſt, deuoure them all at amouthfull : 
Such Whales haue I heard on a'th land, 
Who neuer leaue gaping,tillthey ſwallow'd 
T he wholePariſh, Church,Stceple, Belles and all, 
Pe, Aprettie Morall. 
3 - But Maiſter,if I had been the Sexton, 
I would haue becne that day in the Beltrie, 
2, Why, Man? 


if 1. Becaufc 


Js Lo CY A Ee ew -. "Fa on} we  'oS "ITN 
þ ET © a br LIT RT # 5 Wh H5 7 AE ws 5 " 4 My” , 4 
£4 $2 45 WO We wo ds Ca WEAIIR By Nev; ES. £2 20M bir OE 


hes 
"ES 
K, 
—— 4 
by 
> L 
pz 
i 
; 
© 
_ 
7 no 


T he Play of 

1. Becauſe he ſhould haue ſwallowed me too, 
And when Lhad been in his bellic, 
I would haue keptſuch a gangling of theBelles, 
Thathe ſhould never have ] 
Till he caſt Balls, Steeple, Church and Pariſh vp againe z' 
Butif the good King Swmmonider wereof my minde, 

Per. Swmnonide ? 

3- Wewould purge theland of theſe Drones, 
Thatrobbe the Bee of her hony. 

Per, How from the fenny ſubie& of the Sca, 
TheſeFiſhers tell the infirnuties ofmen, 
And fromtheir watry Empire recolle&, 
All that may men Rn or men dete&t, 
Peace be at yourlabour honeſt fiſhermen. 

2. Honeſt, good fellow what's that,if it be aday fits you. 
Search out ofthe Kalender,and no body looke after it2 
Per, May ſce the Seahath caft ypon your coaſt : 

2. Whatadrunken Knaue was the Sea, 
To caſt thee in our way ? 
Per. Aman whom both the Waters and the Winde, 
In that vaſte Tennis-court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon,intreats youpittic him : 
He askes of you thatneuer v{*&to begge. 
1. No friend, cannot you begge 2 
Heer's them in our countrey of Greece, 
Gets more with begging, then we can doe with working, 
2.Canſt thou catch any Fiſhes then ? 
Fer. I neuer praQtiz'deit. | 
2. Nay then thou wilt tarue ſure: for heer”s nothing” ts. 
be gotnow-adayes, vnleſſe thou canſt fiſh fort: 
Per. WhatlI haue beencT haue forgotto know; 
But whatIam, wantteachesmeto thinke on : - 
A man throng'd vp with colde, my veines arechiff, 
And haue no more of life then may ſuffize, 
To giuvemy tanguethat heat to aske your helpe.: 
Which if you ſhall refuſe, when Iam dead, 
Far that] am a man, pray you ſee mc buryed, 


1.Die: 


z 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
y. Die, ke-tha; now Gods forbi-d't, and Thavea Gowne- 
heere,come putit on, keepe theewarre : now afore mee a 
handſomefellow : Come;thou ſhaltgoc home, and weelec 
haue Fleſh for all day, Fiſh for faſting-dayes and more; or 
Puddin gs and Flap-iacks, and thou ſhalt be welcome. 
Per. I thanke you fir. 
2. Harke you my frxxnd : You ſaid you could not bee > 
Per, I did butcraue. " 
2- But crave? 


; Then Ile turne crauer too,and foT ſhall ſcape whipping. 
gs - Per,Why, are you Beggers whip't then 2 
y 2. Ohnotall,my friend, notall : for if all your Beggers 


were whipt,I would wiſh no better office, then to be Beadle: 

F But Maiſter, Ile goe draw vp the Net. 
ſ Per. How well this honeſt mirth becomes their labour > 
F; 7. Harke you fir; doe you know where ye are : | 
"S Per. Not well. 
3 1. Why tell you, this is cal'd Pantapoles, 
And our King,the good Symonide. | 

Per. The good Symenides, doe you call him? 

7. Ifir; and hedeſerves ſo to be cal'd, 
For his peaceableraigne, and good gouernement. 

Per, Heisa happic King, ” Ann he gaines from 
His ſubie&s the name of good, by his gouernment. 
How farre is his courtdiſtant from this ſhore? 

1. Mary fir, halfe a dayes journey :: AndlIle tell you, 
He hath a faire Daughter, and to morrow is her birth-day, 
And there arcPrinces and Knights come from all partes of 
the World; to Iuſtand Turney for herloue, 

Per, Were my fortunes equall to my deſures,. 
Icould wiſh to make one there. 
+ 7. O (ir, things muſt be as they may: and whata man can 
not get, he may lawfully dealefor his Wiues ſoule,. 

Enter the two Fiſher-men, ar aving vp a Net. 
1 2. Helpe Maiſter helpey heere's a Fiſh hanges inthe Net, 
s Like a poore mans rightin thelaw: t'will hardly come out. 
4 Habots on', tis come atlaſt ; & tis turndto aruſty _—_ 
3» ie | \ 


 rThePlayof 
Per, An Armour friends; I pray youletmeſee1t? 
Thankes Fortune, yet that aſter all Croſſes, 
Thou giueſt me ſomewhat to repayre my ſelfe ; 
And though it was mine owne part of my heritage, 
Which my dead father did bequeath me, 
With this ſtritcharge, euen as helefthis life: 
Keepe it,my Tercle.it hath been a ſheild 
T wixt me and death; and pointed to this Brayſe, 
For that it ſaued me, keepeitin ike neceſsitic :- , 
The which the Gods prote& thee, Fame may defend thee : 
It kept where I kept,I ſo dearely lou'd it, 
T1ll the rough Seas(that ſpares not any man) 
Tooke it in rage,though calm'd,hath giuen't againe: | 
I thanke thee for't, my ſhip-warke now's no1ll, 
Since have here my father gaue in his Will. 
1. What meane you far? 
Per, Tobegge cf you (kind friends)this Coateof worth, 
For it was ſometime TargettoaKing; | 
I know it by this marke: heloued me dearely, 
And for his ſake, Iwiſh the hauing of it: 
An that you'd guide meto your Soucraignes Court, 
Where with it, Lmay appeare a Gentleman : 
Andif that euvermy low fortune's better, 
Ile pay you bounnieg; till then,reſt your debter. 
1 Why wilt thou turney for the Lady 2? 
* Per, Tleſhew the vertue Lhaue borne in Armes. 
1. Why dyetakeit; and the Gods giuethee good art, 
3. Ibut harke you. (my friend) t'was wee: that made 
_ FÞthis Garment through therough ſeames of the waters : 
there are certaine Condolements, certaine Vailes : I hope 


os, it you thriue, you'le remember from whence you had 
[4 1013, ; 


Pex. Belceuc't, I will: 
By yourfurtherance I amclothdin Stecle, 
And ſpight of allthe rupture of the Sea, 
This Iewell holds his building on my arme : 
Vnto thy value I willmouatmy (cite; 
. Vpon 
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ericles Prince of Tyre. 


Vpon a Courſer, whoſedclight ſteps, 
Shall make the Gazar toy to ſee him tread; 
Onely(my friend) I yet am vnprouided of a paire of Baſes. 
2. Wee'le ſure prouide, thou ſhalthaue | 
My beſt Gowne to make theea-paire;-. 
And Lle bring thee to the Court my ſelfe, 
Per. Then honour be but a Goale to my will, 
This day lleriſc, or elſe adde1ll to1ll, 


Enter Simonydes With attendants, and T haiſa. 


King. Are the Knights ready to begin the Tryumph? 
1. Lord, They are my Leige, and ſtay your commung, 
To preſent themſclues. | 
King. Returne them, Weare ready, & our daughter heere, 
In honour of whoſe birth, theſe Tryumphs are, 
Sits heere like beauties child, whom Nature gat, 
For men to ſee; and ſeeing wonder at. 
Thai, Itpleaſeth you(my royall father) to exprelle- 
My commendations great, whoſe merrit'sleſle. 
K'me. It's fat it ſhould be ſo, for Princes are 
A model! which Heanen makes like to it felte ; 
As Iewels looſe their glory,if negleed, 
So Princes their Renownes, if notreſpeRed : 
T'is now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour of each Knight, in his deutce, 
T hai, Which to preſerue my honour Ie performe, 


T he firſt Knight paſſes ty. 
Kino, Who is the firſt, that doth preferre himſelte 
T hai, A Knightof Sparra (my renowned father) 
And the deuice he beares vpon his Shield, 
Is ablacke Echyope reaching atthe Sunne: 


Theword : Lux twa vita mihi, | 
King. He loues you well, thatholdes his life of you. 
T he ſecond Knight, 


Whois the fag, that preſents lumllts? 
| | T has. 


Tha. A Pr eManderny royallfather) 
And the deuic&he beares vpon + - 
Is an Armed Knight, that's + ga y aLady : 
The Morto.thus in Spaniſh. Pue Ter dolvera kee a forſ, 
3.Knyht. King, And with the third ? 
T has, The third, of Antch, and his deuice, 
A wreath of Chiualry : the word : e He Pompey pronuexit apex. 
4 Knight. Kmg. What is the fourth. 
T hai, A burning Torch that's turned vpfide downe; 
The word : Q: me alt me extmgurs. 
Kmg, Which ſhewes that beautic hath his power and wil, 
whuch can as well mflame,asit canlall, * - 
5- Knygbs, T has, The fift:an Hand cnuironed with clouds, 
Holding out Gold, that's by the Touch-ſtone tryde : 
The Motto thus ; Sic ſpeftanda fides, © 
6. Knight, King. And what's the fixt, and laſh; the which, 
the Knight hunſelf with ſucha eracefull courteſic delivered? 
T hat Uee ſcemes to bea ſtranger : but his Preſent is 
A withered Branchthat's onely-greeneattop, 
The Motto : In hac ſpe viuo, 
Kin. A pretty momibs the deieted ſtate wherein he is, 
He hopes by you, his fortunes pu may flouriſt. 
1.Lord. He had need meanc better then his outward ſhew 
Can any way ſpeake in hisiuſt GY 
Fon by his ruſty out-ſide hea 
To haucprattisd morethe ipſtocke, then the Lance. 
2. Lord, He well may be a ftranger for he comes 
Toan honor'd tryumph, Rrangely furniſht, 
|  4\Lord, Andonſet purpoſelcthis Armourruſt 
Vntill this day to ſcowre it inthe duſt; 
Kiv, Opinion's butafoole, that makes ys ſean 
The outward habit, by the inward man. 
Butſtay che Knightsare comming, 
We willl with-draw into the Galleric. 


Great ſhouts, and all cry the meene Knight. 


Enter 


P F 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
*, 
Emer the Ring and Knights from T ilting, 
Kmg. Knights,to ſay you're welcome, were ſuperfluous, 
I place vpon the volume of your deeds, 
As in a Title page; your worthin armes, 
Were more then you expect, or more then's fit, 
Since cucry worth in ſhew commends it ſelfe.: 
Prepare for mirth, for m irthecomes a Fealt. 
You are Princes, and my gueltes. 
T ha. But you my Knight and gueſt, 
To whom this Wreath of viconel giue, 
And crowne you King of this dayes happineſle. 
Per, Tis more by Fortune (Lady)then my merit, 
Kmng.Call itby what you will, the day is your, 
And here (Ll hope) is nonethatenvics it: 
In framing an Artiſt,art hath thus decreed, 
To make ſome good, but others to exceed, 
And you are hcrlabour'd ſcholler : come Queene a th'feaſt, 
For ( Daughter) ſo you are here take your place : 
Marrtiall the reſt,as they deſerue their grace. 
Knights, Wearehonour'd much by gaod Symonide. 
Kme. Your prefence glads our daycs, honour wee loue, 
For who hates honour, hates the Gods abouc. 
Marſh Sir, yonder1s your place. 
Per. Some other 15 more fat. 
1. Kmght,Contend nor (ir, for weare Gentlemen, 
Haue neither 1n our hearts, nor outward eyes, 
Enuies the great,nor ſhallthe low deſpiſc. 
Per, Youare right courtious Knights. 
King .Sit fir, fit. | 
By foue (I wonder) thatis King of thoughts, 
Theſe Cates refiſt me, he not thought —= 
T hail. By Inno (thatis Queene of Marriage) 
All Viands that I catedo ſeeme vnſauorie,, 
Withing him my mcat : ſurchec's a gallant Gentleman, 
. Krwe. Hee's but acountrie Gentleman: ha*'s done no more 
Then other Knights haue Cm broken a (taife, 


The Play of 
Or ſo; ſoletitpaſle. | 

T as To me he ſeemes like Diamond, to Glaſſe, 

: Pa,Yon King's to me, like to my fathers pitture, 
Which tels in that glory once he was, 

Had Princes fit like ſtarresabout his Throane, 
And he the Sunne for them to reverence; 

None that beheld him; butlike leſlerlights, 

Did vaile their Crownes to his ſupremacie; 

Where now his ſonne like aGlo-worme inthe night, 
The which hath Fire in darkeneſle, none inlight : 
Whereby I ſee that Time's the King of Men, 
Hee's both their Parent,and heis their Graue, 

And gives them what he will, not what they crave. 

Kmg. What,are you merry, Knights? | 

K1ghts, Who can beother un this royall preſence. 

King, Heere with a cup that's ſtur'd vnto the brum, 
As do youloue,fill to your Miſtreſlelips, 

We drinkethis heatth-to you. 

Knmgits, Wethankeyour grace. 

Km. Yet pauſe awhule; yon Knight doth fit too melan- 
As if theintertainement in our Court, ( choly, 
Had not a ſhew-might counteruaile his worth : 

Noteit not you, T hav/a ?. 

T hai, What 1s't to me my father 2? 

Riwwg. O, attend my Daughter, + 
Princes in this, ſhould live like Gods aboue, 

Who treely gue to cuery onethat cometo honour them : 
And Princes not doing ſo,are like toGnats, 

Which makea ſound;butkdld;:are wondred at: 
Therefpre to make his entrance more ſweet, 

Heere,ſay wedrinkethis ſtanding boule of wine to him. 

T ba! Alas, my father, itbefirs not me, 
Vntoaſtranger Knight tobe ſo bold, 

He may my proffer take for an offence, | 

Since men take womens'giftsfor impudence. / | 
King, How? docasIbid you,or youlcmooue me elfe. 
T ha, Now by the Gods, hg could not pleaſeme better. - 


Keg. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


King. And furthermore tell him, wedefire to know of him 
Ofwhence he1s his name,and Parentage? 
Thu. The King my father (far) has drunke to you, 


O 


Per. Ithanke him. 
Thai, Wiſhing it ſo much blood ynto your life. 
Per. I thanke both himand you, and pledge him freely. 
Tha:, And further, he deſires to know of you, | 
Of whence you are, your name,and parentage? 
Per. A Gentleman of Tyre,my name Pericles, 
My education beene in Arts and Armes. 
Who looking for aduentures in the world, 
Was by the rough ſeas reft of ſhips and men, 
And after ſhip-wracke,driuen vpon this thore. 
Tha's He thankes your Grace; names himſelfe Pericles, 
A Gentleman of Tyr, who onely by misfortune of the ſeas, 
Bereft of ſhips and men, caſt on the ſhore. 
hy, Now by the Gods, I pittie his misfortune, 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 
Come Gentlemen, we fit too long on trifles, 
And waſte the time which lookes for other reuels? 
Euen in your Armours as you arcaddreſt, 
W1ll well become a Souldters daunce : 
I will not have excuſe with ſaying this, 
Lowd mulike 1s too harſh for Lady es heads, 
Since they loue men in Armes,as well as beds. 
T bey daunce. 
So, this was well ask't, was ſo well perform'd. 
Come fir, heer's a Lady that wants breathing too: 
And I hauc heard, you Knights of Tyre, 
Arc excellent in making Ladyes trippe; 
And that their Meaſures are as excellent. 
Per. In thoſethat pratize them, they are (my Lord.) 
king. Oh that's as much,as you would be denyed 
Of your faire courtehe : vnclaſpe, vnclaſpe. 
T bey daunce. 
Thankes Gentlemen, to all; alt haue done well, 


But you the belt : Pages and lights, ro condu&t 
D 2 Theſe 


| oi 
The Play of 
Theſe Knights vntotheirſeue.  Lodgings : 
Your fir, we have giuen order be next our e@wne. 
Per. lamat your Graces pleaſure. 
Princes,it is too late to talke of Loue, 
And that's.the marke I know youleuel at: 


Therefere cach one betake him to his reſt, 
Tomorrow all for ſpeeding doe their beſt. 


Enter Hellicarm and Eſcanes. 
Kell. No Eſcans know this of mee, 
eAnrc hu from inceſt lived notfree : 
For Which the moſt high Gods not minding, 
Longer to withhold the vengeance that 
They had im ſtore, due to this haynous 
Capitall offence;cuen in the height and pride 
Of all his glory, when he was Kaved in + 
A Chariot of an incſ{timable valve, and his daughter 
With him! a fire from heauen came and ſhriueld 
Vp thoſe bodyes cuen tolothing,or they ſo ſtounke, 
That all thoſe eyes ador'd them, erc their fall, \. 
Scornenow their hand ſhould giue them buraall, 
Eſcanes. T? was very ſtrange. 
Hell. And yet but wwſtice; for though this King were great, 
His greatneſſe was no gard to barre heauens ſhaft. 
By finne had his reward. ; 
Ejcan, Tis very true. 
Enter tWwoor three Loyas, 
1.Lcrd. See, not a man in private conference, 
Or counſaile, ha*s reſpe& with him but hee. 
2 Lora. It ſhall no longer gricue without reproofe. 
3 Lord, And curitbe he that will not ſecond it. 
1. Lo, Follow merhen: Lord Hrkicene, a word. 
Hell, With me? and welcome, happy day niy Lords. 
1. Lord, Know thatour grietes arcriſen to the top, 
And now atlength they ouer-flow their bankes. 
Hell. Your grictes, for what? 
Wrong, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Wrong not your Prince youloue, 
1.LoraWrong not your (clfe then, noble Hclicar, 
But if the Prince doe liue, let vs ſalute him, 
Orknow what ground's made happie by his breath : 
If in the world heliue, wee'le ſecke him out ; 
If in his grauchereſt , wee'le ftinde him there, 
And be reſolucd he liues to gouerne vs: | 
Or dead, giue's cauſe tomourne hs funerall, 
And leaue vs to our free EleQtion, 
2. Lord, Whoſe death in deed,the {lrongeſt in our cenſure, 
And knowing this Kingdome is withouta head, 
Like goodly buildings left without a Roote, 
Soone fall to ruine : yournobleſelfe, 
T hat beſt know how to rule and how to raigne, 
We thus ſubmit vnto our Soucraigue. 
Omne,Liuenoble Heincape, 
Hell. Try honours cauſcy forbeare your ſuffrages - 
Tf that you loue Prince Peres forbeare, 
(Take ] your wiſh, I] leape into the ſeas, 
Where*s howerly trouble,for a minutes caſc) 
Atwcluc-month longer, letme intreat you 
To forbeare the abſence of your King; 
If in which trme expir'd he notreturne, 
I ſhall with agcd patience beare your yoake. 
But if I cannot winne you to this loue, 
Goe ſearch like Nobles, like noble SubieRs, 
Andin your ſearch,ſpend y our aduenturous worth, 
Whom it you finde,and winne vanto rerurne, 
You ſhall lI1ke Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 
1.Lord, To wiſedome,hee's a foole that will not yeeld : 
And ſince Lord Heikcan imioyneth vs, ' / 
We with our trauels will endeavour, 
Hell. Then youloue vs, we you,& wee'le claſpe hands: 
When Peeres thus knit, a Kingdome cuer ſtands. 
Enter the King r(admg of a letter at one are, 
the Knightes meete bims. 
1. Knight, Good morrow to the good Simorrder. 
D 3. King, 


T he Play of 


King, Kinghts, from my daughter this Tlet you know, 
That for. this twelue-month, ſhee'le not vndertake 
A married life ; her reaſon to herfelfe 1s onely knowen, 
Which from her by no meanes can get. 
2. Knight, May we notget acceſſcto her (my Lord?) 
Kimg. Faith;by no'meanes, ſhe hath ſo ſtrictly 
Tyed herto her chamber, that t'is impoſſible : 
One twelue Moons more ſhee'le weare Dtanas livery : 
This by the eye of Cmthiahath ſhe vowed, 
And on her Virginhonour will nor breake it. 
2. Kmghr, Loth to bid farewdl, wetake ourleaues, Exir. 
King, So, they are welkdiſpatcht - 
Now to my daughters Letter ſhee tels me here, 
Sheele wedthe ſtranger Knight, 
Or neuer more to view nor day nor light. 
T'is well Miſtris, your choyce agrees with mine : - 
LI like that well : nay how abſolute ſhee's in, 
Not minding whether Idiſlikeor no. 


Well, Ido commend her choyce,and will no longer 
Haue it be delgyed : ſoftheere he comes, 
I muſt diſlembleit; : 


© Enter Pericles, 
Per, All fortune to the good Simenide. 
King, To youas much : Sir,l am beholding to you, 
For your (weet Muſficke this laſt night : 
] do proteſt, my cares wereneuer better fedde 
With ſuch delightfull pleaſing harmomie. 
Per, It is your Graces plcafure to commend, 
Not my deſert. 
Kmg.$Sir,you are Muſickes maiſter. 
Per.The worſt of all her Schoollers (my good Lord.) 
Keng. Letme aske you one thing: ' | 
What doe you thinkeof 'my daughter fir? 
Per. A moſt virtndvEPrincefle. | 
King. And ſhe©s faire kao, 15 ſhenot?, _ 
Per. Asatarre dayin Sottmer ; wonderous faire, - 
| - King. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 
King, Sir,my Daughter thinkes yery well of you, 
I ſo well, that you muſt be her Maiſter, 
And ſhe will be your Scholler; therefore looketo it. 
Per, Iam vnworthy for her Schoole-maſter. 
Kmg. Shee thinkes notſo.: peruſe this writing elſe. 
Per. What's here; alctter, that ſhe loues the knight of T re? 
T'is the Kings ſubtiltieto haue my life : 
Oh, ſecke not to intrappe me, gracious.:Lord, 
A ſtranger, and diſtrefled Geritlemani, 
Thatneuer aymedſo hte, to loue your daughter, 
Butbeat all offices to honour her. 
King. Thou haſt bewitchtmy daughter, 
And thou art a Villaine. 
Per. By the Gods Ihauenot neuerdid thought 
Of mine leuie offenceznor neuer d1d my aftions 
Yet commence, adecd might gaine her louc, 
Or your diſpleaſure. 
Kmo, Travtor, thoulyelſt. 
Per, Traytor ? 1h 
King. I, traytor. Lk F 
Per.- Euen in kis throat, vnleſle it berhe King, 
That cals me Traytor, I returne thelye. 
king, Now by the Gods I do applaud his courage. 
Per. My ations are asnoble as my thoughts, 
T hat never reliſht of a baſe diſcent : 
I came vnto your Court for honours cauſe, 
And not to be aRebellto her ſtate : 
And he thatotherwiſe accountes of mee, 
This {word ſhall proout;hee's honours enirmne. 
king. No? here comes ny daughter; ſhe can witneſle it. 


Enter T hai/a, 
Per, Then as you areas vertuous, as faire; 
Reſolue your angry father, if my tongue 
Did ere ſolicite, or my hand ſubſcribe _ 
To any fillable thatmadeloueto you 2+ 
Tha, Why fir,if you had, who takes offence ? 


Ar. 
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The Play of 
Atthat, would make me glad? | 
Kmy. Yea Miſtris,are you ſo peremptorie? 
I amglad o*nt withall my heart, | 
Iletame youz He bring youn ſubreRion. Aſide. 
Will younot, hauing my conſent. 
Beſtow your loue and your affections, 
Vpon a Stranger? who forought I know, 
Maybe rn TIthinke thecontrary) eAſide. 
As great in blood as, my felfe;' ' ' | 
Therefore, heare you Miſtreſſe, either frame 
Your willto mine: and you fir, heare youz 
Either be ruPd by me, or He make you, 
Man and wife : nay, come your hands,. : . . 
Andlips muſt ſealeittoo: andbemgiioyn'd, .. , 
Ile thus your hopes deſtroy,and for further griefe : 
God giue you ioy; whatare you both pleafed 2 
Tha. Yes,if you loue me C 2 | 
Per, Euen as my life my blood that foſters it. 
Kimg. What arc you both agreed? 
eAmb. Yes,ittpleaſe your Maicſhie. | 
Kmg, It pleafeth me ſo-well;that I will ſee you wed, 
And then with what haſte you can, get youtobed. Exenne 
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Ewter Gower. | 


Now fleepe yſlaked hath the rout, 
No din but ſnores aboutthehouſe, 
Made lowdex by the ore-ted breaſt, 
Of thismoſt porppous marriageFealt ; 
The Catte with eyne of burning cole, 
Now coutches from the Mouſes hole; 
And Cricket ſing atthe Ouens mouth, 
Are the blyther fortheir drouth : 

Hy hath bronght the Biide to bed, 
Where by theloſle of maydea-head, 
A Babe is moulded : be atteat, 


- 


Pericles Prive: of Tyre: 
And time that is ſo briefly ſpent, 


With your fine fancics quaintly cach, 
What's dumbe in ſhew,l lc plaine with fpeach. 


Enter Percecles and Simonidecs at one dooxe, with attendants , a 
meſſenger meetes them, kneeles and gaze: Pericles « letter , Pe- 
ricles ewes it Symonides, the Lordes kneele to bhimy then 
enter Thayla with childe, with Lichorida, « nurſe, the K ing 

fhewes her the letter, ſhe retoyees: fhe and Pericles take leave of 
ber father and depart. 


By many adcarne and painfull pearch 
Of Pwrzecles,the carctfull ſcarch, 

By the foure oppoling Crignes, 

Which the world togither ioynes, 

Is made with all duediligence, 

That horſe and ſaile, and hie cxpence, 
Can ſiced the queſt at laſt from Zre, 
Fame anſwering the molt ſtrange enquire, 
To'th Court of King Symonides, 

Are Letters brought,the tenour theſe s 
Antiochws and his daughter dead, 

The men of 7Tyr«s,on the head 

Of Hellicanss wonld (et on 

The crowne of Tyre, but he will none: 
The n-utanic,he there hatcſtroppreile, 
Sayes to'cm, if King Pericles 
Come not home in twice {ixe Mooncs, 
He obedientto their doomes, 

Wiil take the Crowne: the ſumme of this 
Brought hither to Penlapoler, 

Irany ſhed the regions round, 

And cuery one with claps can ſound , 
Our heyre apparantisa King : 

Who dreampt? who vgs A of ſucha thing # 

Bricfe,he muſt heace departto Tyre, 

His Queenec with child, makes her delire, 

E Which 
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The play of 
Which who ſhall eroſlcalongro goe, 
Omit,we all their dole and wor: 
Lychorida hergurſe ſh takes, 

And foto Sca; then vetlcll ſhakes, 

ON Neptwnes billow,haltethe flood, 
Hath hots Keclecut:butfortune moou'd 
Varics againe, the'grillee North 
Diſgorges ſucha tempeſt forth, 

Thatas a Ducke for life thatdiues, 
Sovpand downe the poore Ship driucs : 
The Ladic ſbreckes,and well-a-ncare, 
Do's fall in trauaile with her feare : 

And whatenſuecs in this felfe [torme, 
Shall for icſcifc,if (clfe perform: 

Enill relate, ation may + 
Conueniently the reſt conuay 

Which might not ? what by mc is told, 
In your imagination hold : 

This Stage,the Ship,vpon whoſe Decke, 
The Scas tolt Pericles appearcs to fpeakes 


Emter Pericles a Shipboord. 

Pe. ' The God of his great Vaſt,rebuke theſe {UrZE8, 
Which waſh both heaucn and hell;and thou that haſt 
Vpoa the windes commaund,bindthem in Bratlez 
Hauing call'd them fromthe deepe,O (ill 
Thy deafning dreadfull thunders, dayly quench 
Thy nimble ſulpherous flathes: O how Lychorida | 

| does my .Queene? then ſtorme venomdhlly, 
ou ſpcat all chy ſelfe? the Seamans Whiltle 
iſper in the carcs of death, 
ard Lychoria? Lucina,oh | 
D;nmeſt patrioneſſe,and my wife gentle 
o thoſc thacric by night, conucy thy deitie 
Aboard our dauacing Boat,make Gviftthe pangues = 


Of my Queenes trauailes ? Now Lychors 


| Enter 
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Enter Lychoride. 
Lychor. Heere is a thing too young forſuth a place, 
Who if it had conceit,would dic,as I am like trodae: 
\ Take in yourarmes this peece of: your dead Queene, 
Peri, How?how Lychoradet- . 
Lyche. Patience (good lir) donot aſſiſt the ltorme, 
Heer's all thatis lcft kuing of your Queene; 
Alitle Daughter:for he (.ke of it, , 
Be manly,and cake corfort, - 
Per. O you Gods! 
Why do you makevs loue yout goolly gifts, 
And faatch them ſtraight away3ve heere below, 
, Recall not what we giuc,and thercin inay 
{ Ve honour with you. 
Lycho. Paticnce (good lir) eucn forthis charge. 
Per. Now mylde may be thv life 
For a more blu{terous birth had neucr Babe: 
Quict and gentle thy conditions;for 
Thou art the rudelye(t welcome to chis world, 
That cucr was Princes Child:happy what followes, 
Thou haſt as chidinga natiuitic, -. 
As Firc, Ayre,Watcr,Earth,and Heauen can make, 
To harould thee from the wombe: 
Even at the firft,thy lolle is more then can 
Thy portage quit,with all thou can(t find heerez 
1 GoJsthrow their belt cycsvpon't, 


| Now the goo 
2 Enter two Saplere. 
1. Sa], What _— c lir?God ſauc you. 
Per. Courage enough,I do nor feare the flaw, 
It hath done to me the worſt: yct for the louc 
Ot this poore Infant, this freſh new ſea-farer, 
I would it would bequict, | 
t. $:y/, Slake the bolins there;cthou wiltnot, wiltthou? 


Blow and (þlit thy ſclfe. 
2. $iyl. But Sca-roome,and the brine and cloudy bllow 


Kitſ ec Moone,lI care not. 
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>. Sir, your Q1cene muſt oucrhoard, the ſea workes hie, 
The Wind is lowd,and will not lietill the Ship 
Be glcard of the dead. 
Per. That's your ſuperſtition. 
1. Pard-51 vs,{ir; with vsat Sea it hata bin ſtill obſcrued. 
Alweare frong incaſterne;therefore briefly yeeld'er, 
Per. As :19u thinke meet; for ſhe muſt ouer board(traight 
Moſt wretched Q"1-cne, 
Lycho:, Heer: \he lyes (ir. 
Peri, A terrible Child-bed haſt thou had (my deare, 
No light,no Sre,thevniricn.lv clemears 
Foroent thee vtterly,nor haue I time 
To bring thee hallowd torhy graue,but {traight 
" Mult caſt thee ſcarcely Cothind,in oare, 
Where for a monument vpon thy bones, 
The ayre remayning lampes,the belching Whale, 
And humming Watermuſt orewh-lme thy corpes, 
Lying witlt {1-nple ſhels. : O Lychorrde, 
Bid V-/or bring me Spices,Incke, and Paper, 
My Casket,and my Iewels;and bid Niravder 
Bring me the Sattin Cottin:lay the Babe: 
Vpan the Pillow; hic thee,whiles 1 ſay 
A prie(tly farewell to her:ſodainely,worman. 
2. Sir,we hcaue a Cheſt beneth-the hatches, 
Caulkt and bittumed ready. | 
Peri. 1 thanke thee: Mariner ſay;what Coaſt is this? 
2, Wearencere Thar/us, 
Peri. Thither gentle Mariner, 
Alter thy courſe for Tyre : When canſt thou reach ie? 
2. By breake of day,it the Wind ceaſe. 
Peri, O make for Tharſm, 
There will Iviſit C/-0n, forthe Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrw; there lic leave it 
At carcefull nurſing : goe thy waics good Mariner, 
Uc bring the body preſently. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Emer Lord Cerymon with a ſernant. 
Cery. Phylemon,hoe, | 
| Enter Phjlemon, 

_ Phyl. DothmyLordcall?t- - -- 

Cery. Get Fire and meate for theſe poore men, 
T as beenea turbulent and ſtormie night. 

Serx. 1 haue beene in many : burſuch a night asthis, 
Till now,I neareendured, 

Cerz. Your Maiſter will be dead cre yourcturne, 
Ther's nothing can be miniſtred to nature, 
That can recouer him: giue this to the Pothecary, 
And tcll mc how it workes. 


Enter two Gentlemen. 

1. G:yxt. Good morrow. | 

2. Gent, Good morrow to your Lordſhip. 

Cory. Gentlemen,why doc you (tirreſocarly? 

t. Gent, Sir, our lodgings ſtanding bleake vpon the {ca 
Shookeas the carth did quake: 

The very principals did ſzeme to-rendand all to topple : 
Purcſurprizcaad feare,made me toquite the houle. 

2. Gent, Thatis the cauſe we trouble you l@carly, . 
T'is not our husbandry. 

Cery. O you ſay well. 

t. Gent, But I mach-maruaile that your Loriſhip 
Hauingrichtire about you, ſhould at theſecar]y houre's 
Shake off the golde lumber of repolc;tis mott ltrange 
Nature ſhouldbe ſo conuerfant with paine, 

Being chereto not compelled. 

Cery. Thold it cuer Vertue and Canning, 

Were endowments greater,then Nobſenetle and Riches; 
Carelcile Heyres,may the two latter darken and © xpend; 
BatImmortaliticattendes the former, 

Making a man a god: 

Tis knowne,] cuer haue ſtudied Phyſicke: 


Through which ſecret Art,by turningore Authoritics, 
i 3 L haue. 


F "he Play of © 
I hauc together with my pracize,made familiar, 
To me andto my ayde;the ble(t infuſions that dwels 
In Vegetiues,in Mettals,Stones:and can ſpeake of the 
Diſturbances that Nature works,and of her cures; 
Which doth giue me a more c6tent in courle of true delight 
Then to be thirſty after tottering honour,or 
Tie wy plealurevpin li}ken Bagges, 
To plcaſc the Foole and Death. | 
2. Gem, Your honour h'as through Epheſws, 
Poured toorth your charitie,and hundreds call themſclues 
Your Creatures ; who by yeu,haue beene reſtored; 
And not your knowledge,your perſonall paine, 
But cuer. your Purſe (till open,hath built Lord Cerimer 
Such (trong renowne;as time ſhall neuer, 


Enter two or three with a Chit, 
Sers, So,lift there, 
Cer. What's that? 
Ser. Sir,cuen now did the ſea tolſe vp vpon our ſhore 


This Chiſt;t'is of ſome wracke, 
Cer. Sct'tdowne,let's Jookevpon'r, 
2. Gent. T'is like a Coftin,lir. | 
Cer. Whaterc it be,t'is woondrous heauicz 
Wrench itopen (traight: | 
If the Scas (tomacke be orecharg'd with Gold, 
T'is a good con(traint of Fortune it belches ypon vs. 
2. Gent. T'is ſo, my Lord. 
Cer. How cloſc tis caulkt & bottomed,did the ſca caſt it vp? 
Ser, Incuerſaw (o hugea billow fir,as tolt it ypon ſhore. 
Cer,Wrech it open ſoft; it ſmels molt ſweetly in my ſenſe: 
2. Gent, Adelicate Odour. 
Cer. As cucr hit my noſtrill:ſo,vp with it. 
Oh you moſt potent Gods ! what's herc,a Corſe? 
2. Gent, Moſt (trange. m> 
Cer. Shrowded in Cloth of ftatc,balmcd and cntreaſurcd 
with full bagges of Spices, a Paſpuxto Apole, perfe& me in 
the CharaQters. 7 3 | 
| | Heere 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre, 
Here I eine townderſtand, 
If ere this Coffin arizes aland ; 
1 King Pericles bane left 
This Dureene worth alt or mundane (eff; 
Who fpnas ber.giue her burying, EY 
She was the daughter of a King: 
| Beſfiaes,this Treaſure for a fee, 
T he Gods requite his charitics 
If thou liucſt Pericles, thou haſt a heart, 
That-cuer cracks for w oe,this chanc'dro night, 
2. Gcn!, Molt itkely lire. 
Cer. Nay ccrtaii:lyto night for looke how freſh ſhe looks 
They were too rough, they threw her 1n the Seas 
Make a Fire within; fetch hither all my Boxes in my Cloſct, 
Death mayrviurpe 03 Nature many houres,and yet 
The firc ot life kindle againerhe ore-preſt ſpirits, 
I heard of an /:gyprran that had ninc hourcs licn dead, 
Who was by good appliance recouercd, 
Enter one with Napkins and Fire, 
Well aid , well faid: the be and cloathes :the rough and 
Wotfull Mubck that we hauc, cauſe it toſound beſcech you; 
The Violl once more; how thou ſtirreſt thou blocke? 
The Mulicke their : I pray you giuc her ayre : 
Gzntlemen,this Queenewill liue, 
Nature awakes a warmebreath out of her; 
She hath not beenc entraunc (t abouc fiuc houres : 
Scc how ſhe ginnes to blow into lifes flower againe. 
1. Gent, The Heauens, through you;cncreaſe our wonder, 
And ſcts vp your fame forcucr.. 
Cer, She is aliuc,behold her eye-lids, 
Caſcs to thoſe heauenly icwels which Pervcler hath loft, 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, 
The Diamonds ofa molt pray cd water doth appcare, - 
To make the world twiſe rich, line,and make ys weepcs 
To hcarc your fatc,fairc creaturegrarc asy ouſceme to bee. 
She mones, 
Thai,.O deatc Diana, where am 1? where's my Lord? * 
| What 


\ 


__ Therlyoif 
What world is this? 


2.Gent. Is notthis ſtrange? 1, Gent, Moſtrarc. 
Cer. Huſh (my gentle neighbour) lend me your hands, 
Tathe next chainber bearc her: get linnen : 
Now this matter mult be look too, forhe relapſe 
Is mortal! : comc,come z and E/emlapine guide vs. 
T hey carie ber away. Execnnt omnes. 
Enter Perscles, Atharſus,with C, lcon and Droniza, 

Px, Moſt honor'd Cleon, I muſt needs be gone,my twelue 
moneths arc expir'd, and Tyra ſtands ina litigious peace: 
Youand your Lady take from my heart all thaoktulnctle, 
The Gods make vp the reſt wpon you, | 

Cle. Your ſhakes of fortune, though. they haunt you mor- 
Yet glaunce full wondringly on vs. (tally 

Di.O your feet Queens | that the ſtrict fates had pleal'd, 
you had brought her hither to hauc bleſt minecieswith her. 

Per, We cannot but obey the powers abouc vs, 

CorldI ragcandroreas dath the (ca ſhe lies in, 

Y«tthe end mult be as tis: my gentle babe Marina, 

Whom, for ſhe was borneat ſca,l hauc named fo, 

Here I charge your charitic withall;lcauing her 

The infant of your care,beſceching youto giue her 

Princely training,that ſhe may be maner'd as ſhe is borne. 
Cle, Fearenot (my Lord.)but thinke your Grace, 

That fcd my Countrie with-your Corne; for which, 

The peoples prayers dayly fall vponryou,muſt m your child 

Be thought on,if negleion ſhould therein make me vile, 

The common body by you relieu'd, | 

Would force me to my dutie : bur if to:that, 

My nature needa ſpurrce,the Gods revenge it 

Vponme and.mine, tothe end of generation, | 
Per, T bclceue you, your honour and your goodneſſe, 

Teach mctoo't without your vowestill ſhe be marieds 

Madame,by bright Diave,whom we honour, 

All vnfifterd (hall this heire of minercemaine, 

Though [ ſhew will in't; ſo Itake my leaue : 

Good madame,make me bleiſedin pour care 

Inbringing vp my Child, Cler, 1 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Dson. I hauc one my (clfe, who ſhall not be more deere 
to my reſpe then yours, my Lord: 

Per. Madam,my thanks and prayers, 

Cler, Weel bring your Grace ene to the edgeath ſhore, 
then giue you vpto the mask'd Nepture, ard the gentle(t 
winds of heaucn. | 

Per, I will imbracc your offer,come deereſt Madame, 
Ono tcares Lichoriaa,no teares,looke to your litle Miſtris, 
on whoſe grace you may depend hereafter ; come my 
Lord. 


Enter C erienon, and Tharſa. 


Cer. Madam,this Letter,and ſome certaine Iewels, 

Lay with you in your Coftcr,which arc at your command: 
Know you the CharcRer? 

Thar, Itis my Lords,that I was ſhipt at ſcal wel remem- 
ber, cuen on my learning time, but whether there deliuc- 
red, by the holie gods I cannot rightly lay : but ſince King 
Pericl.s my wedded Lord, I nere ſhall ſee againe, a vaſltall 
liuerie will I take me to,and neuer more haue ioy. 

Cl-r, Madam,itthis you purpoſe as ye ſpeakec, 

Dianaes TE mple [sNOt dilta oe farre, 

Where you may abide till your date cxpire, 
Morecucr if you plcaſc,a Necce of mine, 
Sha!l there attend you, 

2 'Ay recompence is thanks,that's all, _ 

Ye 7 2004 will is great,though the gittſinall, Zx1r. 


Emer Gower. . 


Imagine Periclesarriude at Tyre, 
Wclcomd and ſetled to his owne defire: 
His woftull Qucene weleaucat Epbeſw, 
Viito Diana ther's a Votariile. 
F 


"The Play of 
Now to Marina bend your mind, 
Whom our faſt growing ſcene muſt finde 
At Thar/us,and by Cleontraind 
In Mulicks lctters,who hath gaind 
Of education all the grace, 
Which makes hic both the art and place 
Of generall wonder: butalacke 
That monſter Enuie oft the wracke 
Of carned praiſe, Marinas life 
Seecketo _ off by treaſons knife, 
Andin this kinde,our Cleon hath 
One daughterand a full growne wench, 
Euen ripe for mariage (ight:this Maide 
Hight Philoten:and it is [lid 
For certaine in our ſtoric,ſhe 
Would cucr with {inabe. . 
Bectwhen they weaude the ſleded lilke,, 
With fingers long,ſmall,white asmilke, 
Or when ſhe would with ſhaxpe needle wound, 
The Cambricke which ſhe'rmade more ſeund 
By hurting it,or when too'th Lute 
Sh:\ung,and madethe night bed mute, 
That ſti!l records with mone,or when 
She would with rich and conſtant pen, 
Vailc to her Miſtreſle Dien till, 
This Phyloten contends ingkill 
With abſolute Marina:ſo 
The Doue of Pephos might with the crow 
Vie feathers white, A{arina gets 
All pray ſes,which arc paidas debts, 
And notas giuen,thisſo darkes 
In Phy/otenall gracefull markes, - 
T hat Cleons wife with Enuicrarc, 
A preſent murdererdocs prepare- 
For good Marina,that her daughter - | 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Might ſtand pecrletle by this ſlaughter. 
The ſooner her vile thoughts to (tead, 
Lychoriaa our nurlc is dead, 

And cutſed D:owizahath 

T he prcgnant inſtrument of wrath. 
Preſt for this blow,the vnborne cucnt, 
I doe commend to your content, 
Onely I carried winged Time, 

Poſt on the lame tcete of my rime, 
Which ncuer could [| ſo conuey, 
Vnlcs your thoughts went on my way, 
Dionmza doth appcare, 


With Leone a murtherer. E xit. 


Ento Dioniza with Leonine, 


Dion, Thy oath remember, thou haſt ſworne todoo't, 
tis but a blowe which neuer ſhall bee knowne , thou 
canſt not doe athing in the worlde fo ſoone to ycelde 
thee ſo much profite.::Jet not*conſcience which is but 
cold, in flaming thy loue boſome, enflame coo nicely, 
nor let pittic which cuen women haue caſt off, mele thee, 
but be a ſouldicr to thy purpoſe. k 

Leon. I will doo't,but yet ſhe is a goodly creature. 
Dion, The fitter then the Gods ſhould haue her. 
Here fhee comes weeping for her onely Miſtretſe death, 
Thou art reſolude? 
Leon, Iam refolude. 


Euter Marina with a Backet of flowers. 


Mari, No : I will rob Tellus of her weede to frowe 
thy greene with Flowers, the yellowes,blewes, the purple 
Violets,and Marigolds, ſhall as a Carpet hang vpon thy 
graue,while Sommer daycs m laſt: Aye me poore maid, 

2 nec 


| 
| 
{ 


, CL EN LED EO Oy 
. _-_ _ ART 4 4045» AB abs ens 2 42 - - _ 
” , —— 05 ate —_—_ <— 
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borne ina tempeſt, when my mother dide,this world to me 
is a laſting (torme,whirring me from my friends, 

Dion, How now Marima,why doe you weepc alone? 

How chaunce my daughter is not with you ; 
Doc not conſume your blood with forrowing, = 
Hauc youa nurſe of m< ? Lord how your fauours 
Changd with this vaprofitable woe: 
Come giue me your flowers,cre the {ca marre it, 
Walke wich Leonine,the ayrc is quicke there, 
And itperces and ſharpens the ſtomacke, 
Come Leonixe take her by the arme,walke with her, 
ar. No l pray you,lle not bercaue you of your {cruit, 
Dio, Come,come,l loue the king your father,and your 
ſelfe,with more then forraine heart, wee cucry day expe 
him here, when he ſtall come and find our Paragon to al! 
reports thus blaſted, | 
He will repent the bredth of his gfcat voyage, blame both 
my Lord and me,that wee haue taken no care to your belt 
courles,gocl pray you,walkeand be cheartull once againe, 
relcrue that excellent complexion , which did ſcale the 
cycs of yong and old. Carcnot for me, Ican goc home a- 
lone, 
AMar, Well,l will goe,but yet I haueno delire too it. 

Dien, Comec,come,l know tis good for you, walke halfe 

an houre Leonixe,at the leaſt, remember what I hauc (cd. 
Leon, I warrant you Madam. 

Din, Ile leauc you my ſweet Ladie,fora while, pray 
walke ſoftly,doe not heate your bloud, what, I mult hauc 
care of you. 

Mar. My thanks ſweete Madame,Is the wind Weltcrlic 
that blowes ? 

Loons Southwe kt, 

Mar, When 1 was borne thewind was North. 

Leon, Waſt ſo ? 

Hare My father, as nurſe ſes, did neurr feare, but cry cd 


good 


by 


Pericks Prince of i've. 


good ſca-men to the Saylers, galling his kingly hands ha- 
ling ropes,and clafping to the Malt, cndured afea that al- 


molt bur(t the decke, 
Lov. When was this ? 

Mar, When I was borne , neuer was waucs nor winde 
more viotent,and from the laJdertackle,walhes off a can- 
uas clymer,ha ſes one, wolt out? and with a dropping in- 
duſtric they skip from ſterne to ſterne : the Boatſwaine 
whiſtles,andthe Maſter calles and trebles their confulion. 


Leon, Come lay your prayers, 
Agr, What meanc you? 

Leor, If you require alittle ſpace for prayer, I graunt it, 
pray,but be not tedions,for the Gods are quicke of carc, 
and I am fvorne to doe my worke with haſte, 

AMar, Why,will you kill me? 


Leon. Tolatishe my Ladic.. 
A1ar. Why would ſhee haue mee kild now? as I can re-" 


member by my troth,I neucrdid her hurt in all my life, I 
neuer ſpake bad wor\l, nor did ill turne to any liuing crea- 
ture : Belecue me taw,I never killd a Moulſe,nor hurta Fly: * 
I trode vpon a worme againft my will,but I wept fort. How 
haueI offended, whercin my dcath might yecld her anic 
profite,or my life imply her any danger? 
Leon, My Commillion isnot to reaſon of the deed, but 
doot, | 4 
Aur. You willnotdoo't forall theworld I hope: you 
are well favoured , and your lookes foreſhew you haue a 
gentle heart, faw you latels when you caught hurt in par- 
ting two that fought: good footh 1t ſhewde well in you, do 
ſo now,your Lady feckes my life,Come you betweene,and 
ue poorc me the weaker. 
Leon. 1 am; ſworne.and will difpatch.. Enter Pirat-.. 
Pirat.z, Hold villaine, 
Pirat,?. APTizega prizes 


_* Pirat,z; Halfe part mates, halfe part: Come lers haue 
4 F 3 her, 


The Playrf 
her aboord ſuddainly. 


Exit, 


EF xler Leonines 


L-on. Theſe rogucing thecues ſerue the great Pyrate 
Valdes, and they hauc ſeizd Marom, lether goe, ther's no 
hope ſhee will returne, Le ſwear ſhees dead, and throwne 
into the Sca, but Ile ſce further : perhappes they will but 
pleaſe themſclues vpon her, notcarric her aboord , it ſhee 
remaine, 

Whom they haue rauiſht,muſt by me be ſlaine. 
Exits 


Enter the three Baxdes. 


Pander. Boult, 
Bonlt. Sir. 

Pandrr, Scarch the Market narrowly, Jetaline is 
full of gallants, wee loſt too much money this mart by 
being too wenchlctle, 

Bawd. weewcre ncucr ſo much out of Creatures , wee 
haue bunt poore three,and they can doe no more then they 
can doe;and they with continuall ation,arc eucn as good 
as rotten. | 

Panger, Therefore lets haue freſh ones what cre we pay 
forthemzif there be nota conſcienceto bee vide in cueric 
trade,we ſhallneuer proſper, oy 

Bawd, Thoufai Conia not our bringing vp of poore 
baſtards,as I thinke,I hauc brought vp ſome dleuen, 

Bowlt, 1 to cleucn , and brought them downe againe, 
But ſhallI ſcarchthe market ? 

Bawde. Whatelſc man ?theſtuffe we have, a firong 

winde will blew it topeeccs,they arco pittifully ſodden. 


Pare 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, + 


Pandor. Thou ſayelt truc,ther's wovynwholeſome a con- 
ſcience, the poore Tranſiluarian is dead that laycwiththe 
li tle baggadge. 

Bolt. 1, (hee quickly poupt him, ſhee made him roaft- 
imneate for wormes,but Licgocſeatchthe market. 

Exit, 


Pand. Thrice or foure thouſand Chickins were as pret- 
tic a proportion to liue quictly,and {o giue ouer. 

Bawd. Why, to giue uuerl pray you ? Isita ſhame to 
get when weare olde? 

Pand. Ohour credite comes notin like the commodi- 
ric,northe commoditic wages notwith the daunger:there- 
forc if in our youths we could picke vp ſome prettic eſtate, 
twere not amitle to keepe our doore hatch't, belides the 
ſorc tearmes we ſtand vpon with the gods, wil be ſtrong 
with vsfor giuing orc, 

Bawd, Come,other ſorts offend as well as we. 

Pand, As well as we, I,and better too, we offend worle, 
neither is our profeſlion any trade,It's no calling,but heere 
comes Zoult, 


Enter Bouk with the Pirates and Marina, 


Bowlt,. Come your wayes my maiſtcrs, you lay ſhee's a 
virgin. | 

Sajler. O Sir,we doubtitnot. 

Boult.. Maſter, I hauc gone through forthis peece you 
ſce,if you like her ſoit not,l haue loſt my carnelt. 

Bawd, Bowlt ha's(he anic qualities? 
Boxlt, Shee ha'sa good face, fpeakes well, and ha's cx- 
cellent good cloathes : theres no farther necelhitic of qua- 
lities can make her be retuz'd. 

B awd. What's her price, Bowlt ? 

| Boult, 
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Boxlt, 1 cannotbe bated one doit of a thouſand peeces, 

 Parnd, Well,follow me my mailters,you ſhall hauc your 
money preſently,witc take herinzinſtru her what ſhe has 
to de,that ſhe may not be rawe in her entertainment. 

Baw4,  Bowlt, take you the markes of her, the colour of 
her haire,complexion,height,her age,with warrant ofher 
virginitic, and cric z He that will giue moſt ſhall hauc ter 
fr(t,luch a maydenhead were no 3B thing,if men were 
as they haue beenerget this done as I command you. 

Zowlt, Pcrtormance fhall follow, Exit. 

Afar, Alacke that Leomme was ſo flacke,ſfo flow,he ſhuld 
haue ftrooke,not ſpoke, or thatthele Pirates, notcnough 
barbarous, had not orcboord throwne me,for to ſecke my 
mother. | 

Bawd. Why lament you prettic one? 

Alar, Thatl amprettie, 

Bawd, Come,the Gods haue done their part in you. 

Mer, I accuſe them not. ; 

Bawd, Youarc light into my hands, where you arclike 
to liuc. 

Mar The merc my taulr, to ſcape his handes, wherel 
wasto die. 

Bawd, I,and you ſhall liuc in pleaſure. 

Atar, Nv. 

Bawd, Yes indecd ſhall you, and taſt Gentlemen of all 
falhions,you ſhall farc well,you ſhall haue the difference of 
all complexions,what doc you ſtop your cares? 

Ar, Are youa woman? 

Bawas What would you haue mee bee, and I bee nota 
woman? 

Mer, An honeſt woman,ot nota woman. - 

Bavd, Maric whipthe Golleling, IthinkeT hall haue 
ſomething tu doc with.you, come you'r a young fooliſh 
ſapling,and muſt be bowed as I would have you. 

- Ars The Gods defend me, 


.. 
_- 


Bawd, 


, f ericls Prine: of Tyre, 


4 ; R -..Bavs Ific plcaſc the Gods to defend you by men,then 


men mult comfort you,mecn mult feede you,men (tir you. 
vp: Bew/ts returad. Now fir, haſt thou cride her through 
the Market? es 

Bewlr. 1 hauc cryde her almoſt to the number of her 
haircs,l hauc drawne her picture with my voice. 

Bawd. AndI prethee tell me, how doſt theu find the in- 
clination of the people;clpecially of the yonger ſort? 

Belt. Faith they liſtened to me, as they would haue 
harkened to their fathers tefFament, there was a Spaniards 
mouth watred,and he went to bed to her verie deſcription. 

Zawd, We ſhall hauc him here to morrow with his beſt 
ruffc on. 

Boxlt. To night,to night, but Miſtrefle doe you knowe 
the French knight,zthat cowres ethe hams? 

' Bawd, Who, Menficurl erolius? 

Bowlt, 1, hc, hc offercdto cut a caper atthe proclamati- 
on,but he made a groanc at it, and (wore he would ſee her 
to MOITOW, 

Bawd. Well yell, as for him, he brought his diſcaſc hi- 
ther, here he does butrepairc it, I knowe he will comein 
our ſhadow,to ſcatter hys:crownes in the. Sunne. - 

Bolt, Well, if we had ofcucric Nationa traucllcr, we 
ſhuuld lodge them with this ligne, 

Band, Pray you come "4's wh a while, you haue For- 
tunes Comning vpoi. you, marke me, you muſtſceme to 
doc that fearcfully, which you commit willingly, deſpiſe 
profite, where yuu haue molt gaine, toweepethat youliue 
as ve doc, makes pittic in your Loucrs ſeldome, but that 
_ - begets you a good opinion,and that opinion a mecre 

rohte. 
: Maris 1 vnderſtand younot. 

Boult, O take her homie Miltreile,take her home, theſe 
bluſhes of hers muſt be quenche with ſome preſent 


: & ilc, 
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, Mavi,- Thou fayclt true yfaith, ſo they muſt, for your 
Bride goes to that with ſhame,which is her way to goe with 
warrant. | 

Bowlts Faith ſome doe, and ſome doc not,but Miſtrefle 
if I haue bargaind for the joy. 

Bawd, Thou maift cut a morſel] off che ſp't. 
'* Bowlt,'T may o. ke 

Bawd. Who fhould denic it? 
_— young one, I like the manner of your garments 
well. 

Bowlt, T by my faith,they ſhall not be changd yer. 

Bawd, Boul:,ſperid thonthatin the rowne: report what 
a ſfoiourner wee haue, youle looſe nothing by cuſtome, 
When Nature framde this peece, ſhee meant theea good 
turne, thereforefiy what a parragon ſhe is, and thou haſt 
the harueſt out of thine owne report, | 

Boub, 1-warrant you Miſtretſe, thunder ſhall not fo a+ 
wakethe beds of Ecles, as my giuing out her beavutic (ſtirs 


, ypthelcwdly cnclined,Ile bring home ſome to night, 


B.wad. Come your waycs,follow me. 

Mari, It fires be hotekniurs ſharpe,or waters deepe, 
Vatide I (till my virgin Knot will keepe, © 
Diana ayde my purpoſe. 

Bavd., What haue weto doc with Diana; pray you will 
you gacwithvs.. N 


' Exit. 


| Enter Cleon,and Dioniza, 

Dion, Why cre you fooliſh,can,it be yndone? 

Cleon. O Dionizaluchapcece of (laughter, 
The Sunne and Moone nere looktvpon, 

Dim. Tthinke youtcturacachidlcagen. 
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Cleo Werel chicte Lord of all this ſpacious world,Ide 
giuc it tovndocthe deed.O Ladie muchletſe in blood then 
ycrtuc,yet a Princes to cquall any fingle Crowne ath carth- 
ith Iuſtice of compare, © villaine, Leo#ine whom thou haſt 

oylaed too, it thou had(t dramke to him tad | beene a 
Lindocilc b-comming well thy face , what canſt thou fay, 
when noble Pericles ſhall demaund his chil, : 

Diox.:That ſhee is dead,Nurles are not the fates to fo- 
ftcr ir,not cuer to preſerue, ſhe dide at night,Ile ſay ſo, who 
cancroilc it vnletle you play the impious Innocent, and 
_ an honeſt attribute, crie out ſhee dyde by foule 
ay. 
F Ch, O goc toogwell,well, of all the faults beneath the 
kcauens, the Gods doe like this worſt. 

Dion, Bec one of thoſe that thinkesthe pettic wrens of 
Tharſus will flic hence,and open thisto Peric/es,] doſſhame 
to thinke of what a noble ftrainc youarc, and of how co- 
ward fpirit. 

Cle. To ſuch proceeding who cuer but his approba- 
tion added,though not his prince conſent, hedid not flow 
from honourable courſes, 

Dior. Bce it fo then, yet rione does knowe but you 
how ſhee came dead, nor none can knowe Leonine being 

one. Shee did difdaine my childe, and ſtoode betweene 
as and her fortunes : none woulde looke on her , but 
calt their gazes on Marinas face, whileſt ours was blur- 
ted at, and helde a Mawkin not worth the time of day. 
It pierſt mee thorow, and though you call my courſe vn- 
naturall , you not your childe well louing, yetI finde it 
greets mer as an cntcrprize of kindnetle pertormd toyour 
ſole daughter, | | 

Clcs Heaucns forgiue it. 

Dion. Andasfor Peres, what ſhould he ſay, wee wept 
after her hearſe;& yet we mourne, her monumet igalmoſt 
finithed,& herepitaphs in glittring goldecharatersexpres 
J G 2 & gene» 


2 generall prayſe to hery andcare in vs, at whoſe expence 
tis. CONC. 
Cle. Thou artlike the Harpie, 
Which to betray, 'doc{t with thy Angels face ceaze with 
thine Eagles talents, 
Dion, Yere like one that ſuperſticioufly 
Doe ſwearc tooth Gods,that Winter killes 
The Flics, but yet I know,youlc 
doc as I aduiſc. 
Gower, Thus time we waſte,& long lcagues make ſhore, 
Saile ſeas in Cockles,hauc and wiſh but fort, 
Making to take our imagination, 
From bourne to bourne,region to region, 
By you being pardoned we-commit no crime, 
Tovſc one language,in cach ſcucrall clime, 
Where our (cenesſcemesto liue, 
I doc befeech you | 
To learne of me who ſtand with gappes 
To tcach-you. .. 
The ſtages of our toric Pericles 
Is now againe thwarting the wayward ſcas,, 
Attended on by many a-Lord and Knight,. 
To ſec his daughter all his live» delight. 
Old H:licanx gocs along behind, 
Is lefttagouerne it, youbcare in minde 
Old Eſcenes,whom Hellicanes late: 
Aduancdcin time to greatand hic cſtate, 
Well ſayling ſhips, and bountcous winds 
- Hauebrought | 
This king to 7hev/ur,thinke this Pilattheught 
So with his ſterage,ſhafl your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home,who firſtis gone: 
Like moats and ſhadowes, feethem 
Moue awhile. | 
Yoar carcsvntoyoureyenlle reconcile, 


Fer Poricler at one doore, with all his traine , Clean and I; - 


nia at the other... Cleon fhewes Pericles the tombe,whereat Pe- 
+ cles makes lamentation , puts on {ack-clath , and in a mightic 


paſſion departs. 


Gower, Sec how-belecte may ſuffer by fowleſhowe, 


This borrowed paſſion (ſtands for truc old woe ; 
And Pericles in ſorrowe all deuour'd, 


With (ighes ſhotthrough, and biggeſt teares ore-ſhowr'd. 


Leaucs Tharſus,and againe imbarks,he (wears 
Neuer to waſh his facc,nor cut his haires : 
Heeputon ſackcloth, and toSea he bearcs, 

A Tempeſt which his mortall vellell teares, 
And yet he rides it out, Now pleaſe youwit: 


The Epitaphisfor 4farina writ, by wicked Dionize, 


The faireſt, ſweeteſt, and beſt lies heeve, 

Who withered in hey [prins of yeare 

She was of Tyrnus the Kings daughter, 

On whom fowle death hath made this ſlaughter : 
Marina was fhe call'd,and at her buth, 


That is being proud; ſwallowed ſome part ath earth - 


They efore the earth fraring to be are-flaned, 
Hath Thetis birth-child onthe heanens beſt owed, 
Wherefore ſhe does and [wearer ſpeele nexcr ſtint, 
Make raging Battrie ypon ſhoves of flint. 
Novizor he become blacke villainic, 
So well asſoftand tender flatterie : 
Let Pericles belecuchis daughter's dead, 
And bearec his courſesto be ordered ; 
By Ladie Forewxe, while our (tteare mult play, 
His daughter woe and heauic wel-aday, 
In hervnholyſeruice: Patience then, 
And thinke younow are all in Meraline. 

FE xs. 
Enter two Gentlemen, 


1» Gents Did you cuer hearc the like: 
G3 


2" Gent, 


?.Gent, No, nor neuer ſhall Joe in ſich a place as this, 
ſhe being once gone. 
1. Butto hauc diuinitic preach't there , did you cucr 
dreameof ſuchathing ? | 
2, No,no,come,l am forno morc bawdic houſes, ſhall's 
ocheare the Veltals ling ? | 
I, [le doc any thing now that is: verttous,but I am out 
of:the road of rutting for cucr, xi 


Fnter Bawaes 4» 
Pin, Well,1had rathepghen twice the worth of her, 
thee had nere comncheeres ' ) 21 of = 
Bd. Fic, fie vpon her, ſhe's able to freze the god 
Priaps,an4vndoc a whole generation, we mnt cither get 
her rauithed,or be rid of her, when ſhe ſhould doe for Cly- 
ents hcr fitment, and doe mee the kindencilc of our pro- 
fellion,ſhe has me her quirks,her reaſons, her maiſters rea- 
ſons, her prayers,her knees, that ſhee would make a Pwri- 
zaine of the diucll.ithee ſhould cheapen a kiſle of her. 
Box/t, Faith I muſt rauiſh her, or ſhcee disfurniſh vs of 
all our Caualercs,and makcour {wearers Prieſts, 
Pand, Now the poxe vpon her greene lickneile for me, 
Bawd, Faith ther's noway to be ridde'on't but by the 
way tothe pox, Here comes the Lord Ly/imachus diſguiſed, 
Boult, Wee ſhoulde haue both Lord and.Lownezif the 
pecuiſh baggadge would but giue way to cuſtomers, 
; Enter Lyſumachur, | 
Ly, How now,howa douzecn ot virginitics ? 
Bawd , Now the Gods to bleile your Honour, 
Bowlt, 1am glad toſce your Honour in good health, 
Ly. You may, ſoris the better for you, that your re- 
ſorters {tand vpon ſound legges, how now #wholſomc ini- 
quiti- hauc you, that a man may dcalc withall, and defie 
the Surgion ? | 7 
Bawd, Wee hauc heere one Sir, if ſhee- would , but 
there 


Pericles Prince mo T ye. 


there nctier came her like in 2-12/ine, (ſav 

£5. if ſhee'd doe the deedes of darknes thou would(t 

B:rwd. Your Honor knows what t'is to [ay wel] enough, 

Li, Welhcall foorth,cali forth, _ 

Foxlt. For ficſhand bloud Sir, white and red, you ſhall 
ſce aroſe,and ſhe were a role indeed, if ſhe had bot: 

Li. What prichi? 

Zowlt. O Sir, can be modelt. 

Li. That dignitics the renowne of a Bawde, no lefle 
then it giues a good report toa number to be chaſlt. 

Bawd, Heere comes that which growes to the ſtalke, 
Neuer pluckt yet I can allure you,. 
Is ſhe not a faire creature? 

Li. Faith ſhe would ferue aftcr a long voyage at Sea, 
Well theres for you,leaue vs. 

Bawd. T beſeech your Honor giue me lcaue a word, 
And llc haue done preſently. 

Li. Ibefcech you doe. 

Bazd, Firſt, I would haucyou note, this isan Honora- 
ble man. (ncte him, 

ar. T defire to finde himſo, that I may worthilic 


Bawd. Next hees the Gouernor of this countrey, and 


a man whom I ambound too. | 

Mar. it he goucrne the countrey you are bound to him 
indeed, but how honorable he is in that,] knowe nor. 

Bard, Pray you without any more virginall fencing, 
will you vſeliim kindlvthe wilt line your apron with gold, 

Mar. Whathee will-doe gratiouſly, | I will thankfully 
recciuc, 

Li, Hayou done? 

Bard. My Lord ſhees not paciſte yet, you mr aſt take 
ſore paines toworke her to your manrave, comewe will 
Jeauc his Horor,and herrogcther, goc thy waics: (trade? 


Lj. Now prittie one, how long hauc you beene at this 


Mar. What trade Sir? 
Li, Why 
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The Pla of 4 


Li. Why, I cannot name butT ſhall offend. (nameit. 

Mar. cannot be offended with my trade, pleaſe you to 

Z;, Haw long have you benc of this profeſſion? 

Aar. Fre (inceI canremember, 

Zi, Did yougoc too to young,were youa gamelter at 
fue,or at (cuen? 

Atar. Earlyer too Sir,it now I be one. 

Ls. Whytthe houſe you dwell in proclaimes you to be a 
Creature of (alc. | 

Mar. Doe you knowe this houſe-wo be a place of ſuch 
reſort,and will come intoo t?hheare lay you'r of honoura- 
ble parts,and are the Gouernour of this place. 

Zi. Why,hath your principall)ade knowne vnto you 
who I am? 

Mar. Who is my principall? | 

Li. Why,your hearbe-woman, ſhe that ſcts (cedes and 
rootes of ſhaincand iniquitie. 

O you haue heard lomething of my power, and ſo 

ſtand aloft for more ſcrious wooing, but protclt to thee 


| prin one, my authoritic ſhall not ſcethec, or clſc looke 
riendly vpon thee, come bring me toſome private place: 
Come,come. 


Mar, If you were borne to honour, ſhew it now, if put 
vpon.you, make theiudgement good, thatthought you 
worthie of it. | 

Li. How's this?how's this?ſome more, be ſage, 

. 44ar. Formethat ama maide, though molt vngentle 
Fortune hauec plac't me in this Stic, ko {linceI came, 
- difeaſes haue beene ſolde deerer then Philicke, thatthe 
gods would {ct me free from this vnhalawedplace,though 
theydid chaunge me to the meancſt byrd that flycs ith 
purer ayrc. | , 

Li. 1 did not thinke thou couldſt haue ſpoke fo well, 
nerce dremp't,thou could'{t,had I brought hither a corrup- 

ted minde, thy ſpeeche had —_ i, holdc, —_— 
golde, 


% 


 goldeforthee, perieeee in that clcarc way thou gocft and 
= gods ſtrengthen thee. 

Mar, The good Gods preſeruc you, | 

Li. For me be youthoughten, that I came with no ill 
intent, for to me the very dores and windows fauor vilely, 
farcthee well,thou art a peece of vertue,& I. doubt not bur 


thy mag hath bene noble;hold, heeres more golde for * 


thee,acurle vpo him,dic he likea theefe thatfrobs thee of 
thy goodnes,ifthou docſt heare from-me it ſhalbe for thy 

Boult, I beſcech your Honor one pecce for me. 

Z, Auaunt thou damned dore-keeper, your houſe but 
for this virgin thatdoeth prop it, would fincke and ouer- 
whelme you. Away. 

Boxlt, How's this ? we mult take another courſe with 
you?if your pecuiſh chaſtitic, which is not worth a breake- 
falt in the cheapeſt countrey vnder the coap, ſhall vndoca 
wholc houſhold,let me be geldedlike a ſpanicl,come your 

Mar. Whither would you haue me? (wayecs., 
Bovlt, I muſt have your mayden-head taken off,or the 

comon l.izman ſhalexecute it,come your way,weele hauc 
no morc Gentlemen driuen away ,come your waycs 1 ſay. 
Enter Bawdes. | 

Bard, How now,whats the matter? 

Boylt. Worſe and worle miſtris, ſhe has heere ſpoken 
holy words to the Lord Lyſmachue. 

Band, Oabhominable. 

Belt, He makes our ptrofcllion as it were to ſtincke a 
fore the face of the gods. | 

Band, Xfarie hang her vpforcuer, 

Boult. The Nob!e man woold hane &calt with her like 
2 Noble wan, and ſhe ſent him away as colde as a Snowe- 
| ball;ſaying his prayers too. 

Bawd. Bowlt take her away,vic ':cr at thy pleaſure,crack 


the glalle of her virginitic,and maze cherclt maliable, 
| by Benl!, 


| 
| 
| 


Boult, And if ſhe werea thornyer peece of ground then 
fhe is, ſhe ſhall be plowed, 

Mare Harke,harke you Gods. 

Bawd, She coniures;away with her, would ſhe had neucr 
cone within my doorcs, Marric hang you: ſhecs borne to 
vadoe vs,willyou not goec the way of women-kinde? Mar- 
riccome vp my diſh of chaſtitic with roſemarie and baies, 

*Boulr, Core miltris,come your way with mc. 

ar. Whither wilt thou hauc me? 

Boult, To takefrom you the Iewell you hold ſo deere. 
Mar. Prithee tell me onething firlt, 

Bowlt, Come now your one thing. 

Mar, What canſt thou wiſh thine enemie to be. 

Boxlt, Why, I could wiſh him to be my maſter, or ra- 
ther my miſtris. 

Mar, Neither of theſe are ſo bad as thou art, ſince they 
doc better thee in their command,thou hold'ſt a place for 


which the painedſt feend of hell would notinreputation 


change : Thou artthedamned doore-keeper tocuery cu- 


ſterell that comes enquiring for his Tib, To the cholerike 


fiſting of cuery roguc, thy carc is lyable, thy foodc is ſuch 
as hath beenebelch'ton by infected lungs. 

Bo. What wold you hauc me do?go tothe wars,wold you? 
where a m maay ſcrue 7.yeers for the loſlc ofa leg,& hauc 
not money cnouzh inthe end to buy him a woodden one? 

Mar. Doecany thing butthis thou doeſt,cmprtic olde re- 
ceptacl-s,or common-ſhorecs of filth, ſerue by indeature, 


tothe common hang-man, any of theſe wayes are yet bet- 


terthen this:for what thou profeſſeſt, a Baboone could he 
ſpeake,would ownea-name too deere, that the gods would 
kc ydeliucr me from this place:here,heers gold for thee, 
if that thy maſter would gaine by me,proclaime that I can 
ſing,weaue,ſow,& dance,with other vertues,which Ile keep 
from boaſt, and willvndertake all theſe to teach, 1doubt 
not but this populous Cittic will yeclde many ſchollers. 


Bott. 


Pericles Privo of Tyre. 


Bowl, But can youtcach all this you ſpeake of? 

Mar. Proouc that cannot, take mee home againe, 
And proſtitute me to the baſeſt groome that docth fre- 
quent yourhoule, 

Rowlt, Well,1 will ſce whatI can doe for thee : if I can 
placethece Twill. CE Wed a aA 

AMar,But amongſt honeſt'woman, 

Box/e, Faith my acquaintance lies little.among them, 
Butſince my mailteeand miftris hath bought you, there's 
no going but by their conſent: therefore I will make them 
acquainted with your purpoſe,and Idoubt not bur I ſhall 
find them tratable cnough, Come lle doe for thee what 
I can,come your waycss Exennt. 


Enter Gower. 


Aurinathusthe brothell (capes,and chaunces 
Intoan Honeſt-how/z,our ſtoric ſaycs : 
She ſlings like one immortall,and ſhee daunces 

As Goddelle-like to her admired layes | 

Deepe clearks ſhe dumb's & with her neele compoſes, 

Naturcs owne ſhape,of bud,bird,branch,or berry, 
Thateuen her artliftersthe natural] Roſes' 

Her Inckle,Silke,Twine,with the rubicd Cherry, 

That puples lackes ſhe none of noble race, 

Who powre their bountic on her: and her gaine 
She giues the curſed Bawd,here we her place, 
And to her Father turne our thoughts againe, 

Where we Icft him on the Sea,we there him left, 
Where driuen before the winds,he is arriu'de 

Here where his daughter dwels,and on thigcoalt, 
Suppoſc him now at Anchor:the Citic (triu'de 

God Neptune Anzall tcalt to keepe, from whence 
Lyſemachws our Tyrian ſhip © 
His banners Sable;trim'd with richexpence, 

| H 2 And 
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Andto him in his Barge with feyuor hyes, 
In your ſuppoling once more put your ſight, 
Of heauie Pericles,thinke this his Barke : 


Wherc whatis done inaion,moreif might 
"Sill bediſcovcred,pleafe you ſit and harke, Exit, 


Enter Hellicanus,to him 2.Saylers, 
1.Ss7. Where is Lord: Hellica#ws? hee can refolue you, 
© here he is fir, there isa Varge put off from Aeralme, and 
initis Zf8this che'Goutrhour, who craves to come a- 
boord, Whats your witl? ©: 
Yell, Thathehauc his, call vp ſome Gentlemen, 
2. Say, Ho Gentlemen,my Lord calls. 
| Enter twoor three Gentlemen. 
I. Gent. Doth your Lord{hip call? 
Hell. Gentlemen, there is ſome of worth would come 
aboord,l pray greet him fairely. 
Enter Dyſwninchas. ; 

I. Say. Sjr,this is the manthat can'in ought you would 
rclolue you, ., * © * | 

Ly/. Haile reuerent'Sir,the Gods prefcrue you. 

Hel.” And you to out-liue the 'age I'am , and die as I 
would doc, 

Ly/. You wiſh mee well, beeing onſhore, honoring of 
Neptwnes triumphs, ſeeing this goodly veilcll ride before 
vs, I madeto it,to'khnowof whence you arc. 

Hell, Fir(t,whatis yourplace? 

Ly. Iam the Gonernourof this-place you lic before. 

Hell.. Sir, ourveſſelfis'of Tyre , in it the King;a'rman, 
who forthis three moneths hath not ſpoken toanictone, 
nor taken ſuſtetrance,bnt co proroguec His griefe. 

dy. Vpon'whatgroandis this diſtemperatire? 

Hell. Twould beetoo'tcdionstorepeat, butthe tmayne 
gricfc ſprings fr the loſe ofa beldued Gaughter,& 2'wite, 

Ly. May we tot fethin 7 " of 

| Hell, 


Pericles Prince of Tyre, 
Hef, You may,but bootlefle. Is your ſight, hee will net 
ſpeake to any, yet let me obtaine my wiſh, 

Ly: Behold himythis was a goodly perſon. i 
Roll Till the diſaſter that one mortallyight droue him 
tothis. "INS [M74 

Ly, Sir King all haile , the Gods preſeruc you , haile 
royall (ir, | 

Hett. 1t is invaine,he will not ſpecake toyou, 

Lord, Sir,we hauc a maid in Afetaline,l durſt wager would 
win ſome words of him, 

Ly. Tis well bethought,ſhe queſtionleſle with her ſweet 
harmonic,and other choſen attraRions, would allure and 
make a battric through his defended parts,which now arc 
midway (topt,ſheeis all happicas the faireſt of all,and her 
fellow maides, now vpon the kauic- ſhelter that abutrs a- 
gainſtche-IHlands fide, | 

Hell, Surc all efte eſſe , yet nothing weele omit that 
beares recouerics name, But (lince nes, Patuetz we hauc 
ftrerchtthusfarre, letysbefeech you', that for our golde 
we may probvuifion haue, wherein wee arc not deſtitute for 
want, but wearie for the ftalencile, 

Fy. Ofir; a curtefic, which ifwe ſhould denic, the moſt 
iuft God for cucric graffe would ſend a Caterpillar ,and fo 
inflitour Prouince : yet once more tet mee intreate to 
know at large the caufe of your Kings ſorrow. 

Hell, Sit fir, I will recount it to you , but ſec I am pre- 
uented, 

Ly. O heer's the Ladie thatl fentfor, 
welcome fairc one,tſt nota goodly preſent? 


Hell ,Shee's a gallant Ladics 
Ly, Shee's ſuch a one, that wereT well alſurde 


Came of a gentle kind, and noble ſtock,l do with 
No better choyle,and thinke me rarcly towed, 
Faire onall googinetſe that conſiſts in beautic, 
'Expetencn here;where is a kingly patient, 
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| Ifthatthy proſperous andarrificiall fate, 


Can draw him but toanſwerethee in ought, 
Thy ſacred Phylicke {hall recciue ſuch pay, 
As thy-dcelires can-with. 
Mar, Sir willyſe my vtmolt skill in his recouerie,pro- 


* vided thatnonebutl and iy companion maid be ſuffered 


to Come necre him. D 
Ly/. Come,lctvs leauc her,and the Gods make her por- 
(pcrous. | The Songs 


Ly.Marke he your Muſicke ? 
Altar. Nonorlooktonvs. - 
Ly, See ſhe will {peaketo him. 
Aa. Haile lir,my Lord lend care. 
Par. Humgha. | 
Mar. Tam a maid, my Lord, that nere beforc inuited 
cycs,but have becne gazed on like a Comet : She ſpeakes 
my Lord, that may be, hath endured a gricfe might cquall 
yours, if both were iultly wayde, though wayward fortune 
did malignemy flate,my derivation was from aunceſtors, 


who ſtoode <quiuolent with mightic Kings, buttime hath 


rooted out my parcntage,and tothe world, and aukwardc 
caſualtics, bound mein [cruitude,I will defiſt, but there is 
ſomething glowesvpon my cheeke, and whiſpersin minc 
care,gonottill he ſpeake. 
Per. My fortunes, parentage, good parentage, tocquall 
minc,was it not thus,what ſay you? 
Mar. led, my Lord, if you did know my parentage, 
you would not doe me violence. | 
Per. Edothinke lo,pray you turne your eyesvpon me, 
your like ſomething that, what Countrey women heare of 
theſe ſhewes? | | Sg 
Mar. No,nor of any ſhewes, yet I was mortally brought 
forth,and am noother then Iappcarc, : 
Per. Tam great with woggand ſhall deliyer weeping : my 
deareſt wi fe walikerhiena ald , and luch'aonc my daugh- 
As ; ite ter 
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ter might have beene:My Queenes ſquare browes, her fla- 
ture toan inch, as wandlike-{traight, as (iluer voylt, hcr 
eyes as lewell-like, and calt as richly, in pace an other 
I«uno. Whoſ(tarues the cares ſhe feedes, and makes them 
hungric, the more ſhe giues them ſpeech, Where doe you 
liuc? 

AMar, Where am but a {lraunger from the decke,you 
may diſcerne the place. 

Per, Where were you bred?and haw atchicu'd you theſe 
indowments which you make more rich to owe? 

Atar. If I ſhould tell my hyſtorie, it would ſceme like 
lies diſdaind in the reporting. 

Per. Pretheeſpeake, falfnelſe cannot come from thee, 
for thou lookeſt modeſt as iuſtice, & tho'1ſeemett a Pallas 
for the crownd truth todwell in,I wil beleeue thee & make 
ſenſes credit thy relation,to points that ſceme irmpoflible, 
for thou lookelſt like one I loued indeede :; what were thy 

friends ? didſt thou not ſtay when I did puſh thee backe, 
which was when I percciu'dthce that how camſt from 
good diſcending. Afar. So indeed I did. 

Per. Report thy parentage, I think thou ſaidſt thou hadſt 
beene tolt from wrong to injuric, and that thou thoughts 
thy gricfs mightequall minc,if both were opened. 

Mar, Someſuchthing I ſcd,and fed no more,but what 
my thoughts did warrant me was likely, 

Per, Tell thy ſtorieit thine con(idered proue the thou- 
ſand part of my enduraunce, thou art a man, andI hauc 
ſuffercd like a girle, yet thou docſt looke !ike patience, 
gazing on Kings graues,and {miling extremitie our of at, 
what were thy friends?howe loſt thou thy name,my moſt 
kinde Virgin ? recount 1 doe beſeech thee, Come fit by 
me. 

Altar, My name is Itr:ina. 

Per, OhTam mockt, andghou by fome inſenced Ged 


ſent hither tomake the world to laugh at me.. 
ar, Patience 


mo 


Mar, Paticnce good lir:orherec llc ceaſe. 

Per. Nay llc be paticnt : thou little knowſt how thou 
doclt (tartle me to call thy ſelfe Htarina. 

Har, The name was giuen me by ene that had ſome 
power,my father,and a King. 

Per. How,a Kings daughtcr,andcald Marina? 

Mar, Youlced you would belecue me, but not to be a 
troubler of your peace,l will end here. 

Per. Butarc you ficſh and bloud? 

Haue you a working pulle,and areno Fairic? 
Motion well, ſpcake on,where were you borne? 
And wherefore calld Ifarina? 

Aar, Calld Marina,for I was borne at ca. 

Per. Atſca,what mother? 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a King, who dicd 
the minute I was borne, as my good Nurſe Licherida hath 
oft dcliuzred weeping. 

Per. Oſtop there a little,this is therareſt dreame 
That erc duld ſleepe did mocke ſad foolcs with all, 

Tiis cannot be my daughter, buricd, well,where were you 
bred? Ile heare you more too'th bottome of your ſtorie, 
and neuer interrupt you. 

Mar. You {corne,belecus met'were be{t I did giue ore, 

- Per.: I will belecue you by the ſyllable of what you ſhall 


deliucr, yet giue meleaue, how came you inthelc parts? 
where were ycu bred? 


Aar. The King my father did in Thar{us leaue me, 
Till crucll C/cox with his wicked wife, 
Did ſecke to murther me:and hauing wooed a viilaine, 
Toattem pt it,who-hauing drawne to doo't, 
Acrcw of Pirats came and reſcucd me, 
Brought mc to etaline, | 
But good fir whithcr will you have metwhy doc you weep? 
It may be-you thinke me an impoſtirg, no good faith. I 
am the daughter toking Percle;,if good king Pericles be. 

: Hoc 


* "Hel. Hoe,Helicanus? 


55.4 


"Hel. Calls my Lord? 
Per. Thou arta graue and noble Counſeller, 


 Moſtwiſc in generall,zel}l me if thou canſt,what this maide- 


is,or what is like to bee,that thus bath made me weepe? 
Hel. 1knownot,but heres the Regentiir of Aaralme, 


: | ſpeakesnobly of her. 


Ly/. Ste neuer would tell her parentage, 


| Being demaunded,that ſhe would ſit ſtill and weepe. 


Per. Oh Hellicanes, (trike mee honorcd fir, giue mce a 
aſh,put me to preſent paineleaſt this great ſea of ioyes ru- 
ingvpon me, orc -beare the ſhofes of my mortalitic, and 

drowne me with their (weetneſſe:Oh came hither, 
Thou that begetſt him thatdid thee beger, | 


 Thouthat walt borne at ſca,buricd at Thar/w, 


Andfound at ſca agen,O Hellicame, ' 


' Downeonthy knees, thanke the holi&Gods as loud 


As thunder threatens vs,this is Adarine. 
What was thy mothers nameteell me,but 
For truth can ncuer be confirm'd inough, 


"Though doubts did cuer flcepe. 


Mar. Firlt fir,I pray what is your title? 
Per. I am Pericles of Tyre,buttell me now my 
Drownd Qucenes namc,as in the reſt youlaid, 


= 


- Thou haſt beene God-like perfit, the heir of kingdomes, 


And an other like to Pericles thy father, © 
Mar. Isitnomoreto be your daughter,then to ſay,my 
mothers name was Thai/a,Thas/a was 0: y mother,who did 
end the minute began. WET 

Per. Now blcfling on thee, riſc th'art my child. 
Giue mefrefh garments, minc owne Hekicarme, ſhee'is not 


' dead at Tharſus a8 ſhee ſhould have beetie by ſanage Cleor, 


 * theſhalltell thee all, when thou ſhalt kneele, and iuſtific in 


Hel. Sit, 


'knowledge,ſheis thy very Princes,whoisthis? 
I 


 ThiPlys-- 

Hel. Sir,tis the gouernour of Metalire,who hearing of 
your melancholie ſtate,did cometo (ce you. 

. Per, Tembrice you,giue me my robes, | 
I am wildein my beholding,O heavens blefle my girlc, 
But harke what Mulicke tell, Heficanur,my Afarma, 
Tell him ore pointby point,for yethe ſcemes to doat, 
How ſure you are my daughter,but what mulicke? 

Hel. My Lord I hearenone, _.. 

Per. None,the Mulicke of the Spheres, lift my Aarin,, 

Ly. Itis nat gand to croile him,giue him way. 

Per. Rarcſt ſounds,do ye not hearc? 

Ly/. Mulicke my Lord?l heare. 

Per. Moſt heaucnly Mulicke: 

It nips me vntoliſtning,and thicke ſlumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes;letmereſt. 
bf A Pillow for highead,fo leauc him all. 
Well my companion friends,ifthis but anſwere to my iuſt 
bclicfec, | lc well remember you; 
- - '* Dion. 

Dia. My Temple ſtands in Epheſws, | 
Hic thee thither;'anddovpon mine Altar ſacrifice, There 
when my maidey prieſts arc met together betore the peo- 
pleall, reucalehow thou at ſea dig looſe thy wife, to 
mournethy crofles withthy daughters call, & giuc them 
repetition to the like, or performe my bidding, orthou li- 
uclt in woc;:doo't,and happie,by myliluer bow, awake and 
tcll thy dreame, - . 

Per. Ceclc(tiall Diav,Goddefſe Argentine, 


Twillobey thee Hellicens, - *Hel. Sir. 
Per. Myp was for Ther/,there to (trike, 
The inhoſpitable Clcon,butI am for other ſcruice firſt, 


Toward-E turncour blowne fayles, 

Efcſoones Lietell thee why,ſhal we refreſhvs ir ypon your 

ſhore,and giuc you goldefor ſuch prouilionas our intents 
Lyſ. Sit, 


—— 


 -- Ly. Sit,with all my heart, and when you.comea tore, 
noche ſleight. X Hy I eA 
Per, You ſhall preuaile were it towooe my daughter, for 
- it ſcemes you hauc beene noble towards her, 
Per. Come my Marine. 
| Exennt. 


- ©. Gower, Nowourſands arc almoſt run, 
. Morcalittle,and then dum, 

This my laſt boone giue mee, 

For ſuch kindneiſe muſt relicue mee: 

That you aptly will ſuppoſe, | 

What pageantry,what fcate3,whatſhewes, 

What minftrclfic,what prettic ding 

The Regent made in Metalin, 

To greetthe King,ſo he thrined, 

That he is omni to be wiucd 

Tofaire A1arina, but in nowiſc, 

Till he had done his facrifice. 

As Dian bad,whereto being bound, 

The Interim pray,youal confound, 

In fetherd briefcacs ſayles are fd, 

And wiſhes fall outasthei'r wild, .- 

At Epheſas the Temple ſee, 
Our King and all his companie. 
That he can hither come foſoone, 
Is by your fancies thankfull doome. 

_ Per. Haile Di«n,to performe thy iuſt commaund, 
I here confeile my ſelfe the King of Tyre, | 
Who frighted from my Country did wed at Pext4poles, the 
faire Tha/a,at ſeain childbed died ſhe, but brought forth a 
Maid child calld #ferina, whom O Goddclle wears yet thy 
ſilyer liucrey, ſhe at Thar/vs was nurſt with Clown, whoat 


fourtcene yearcs he ſought to.murther, but her better ſtars 
| I 2 * brought 


at. oe Wy s Wo rns O4 


| brought her to Metelines gainſt whoſc ſhore riding , her 


- Owne Moſt cleare remembrance, ſhe made knowne her 
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Fortunes brought the mayde aboord vs, where, by her 


ſelfe my daughter, 
_ Th. Voyccandfauour, youarc , you arc, O royall 


Pericles. 


Per. What meanes the muni 2 ſhee dics, helpe Gen- 
tlemen. : 

Ceri, Ncble (ir ,"if you hauc tolde -Dianaes Altar 
truc, this is your wife? Fg 

Per, Reuerend appearct no, I threw her ouer-boord 
with thclovericarmes. _ 

Ce, Vponthis coaſt, T warrant you, 

Pe. Tis moſt ccrtaine. 

Ge. Looke to the. Ladic, Oſhee's but ouer-ioyde, 
Early in bluſtring morne this Ladie was throwne ypon 
this ſhore. k | 

I op't the coffin, found there rich lewells, recoue- 

red her, and plac'ſtc her here in Dianaes temple. 

Per. May weſce them ? | 

Cer. Great Sir,they ſhalbe brought you tomy houſe, 
whitherl inuite you, looke Thaiſais recoucred, 

Th. Olct me looke if hee benone of mine, my ſan- 
Ritic will tomy (cnſe bendeno licencious care, but curbe 
it ſpight of ſccing : O my Lord-are younot Pericles 2 like 
him you ſpeak,like him you arc, did you notname a tem- 
pcft,a birth;and death? | | 

Pe. Thevoyce of dead Thaſia. 
The That Thaſiaam T,fuppoled dead and drownd. 
Pe. I mortall Dian, . | 
The. Now I know you better , when wee with tcares 
parted Perrapolis,che King my father gaue you luch a ring. 
_ "Pe. This,this,no more,yougods, your prefent kinde- 
neſſe makes my paſt miſcrics ſports, you ſhall doe well that 


on thetouching of her lips Imay melt, andno more bee 


{cence 


| 3 
8 


- Yb »'£ , L 4 
of ® > '* - — >», 
_ f ones th. *s | 


Pericles Princeof Twe. © 


£ " heme come;be buried a ſecond time within theſe Armes, 
| "Mas 'My heart leapes tobe gone into my mothers bo} 


Per. Looke who kneeles here, fleſh of thy fleſh Thas/a, 
thy burden at the 0 call'd Afarma, tor ſhe was ycel- 


ded there, 
Th. Blcſt, and mine own. 
Hell. Hayle Madame, and my Queene. 
Th. I knowe you not. 

Hell. You haue heard mce fay when I did flie from 
Tyre, 1 left behind an ancicnt ſubſjitute , can you remcni- 
ber what I call'd theman, I hauc nam'de him oft, 

Th. T was Hellicanm then. 

Per. Still confirmation, imbrace him deere Thai/a,this 
is hee, now doc I long to heare how you were found ? how 
Ip preſerued ? and who to thanke (beſides the gods) 

rthis great myraclc ? 

Th, Lord Cerimon,my Lord;this man through whom 
the Gods haue ſhowne their power , that can from hrlt to 
laſt reſolue you. 

Pe.RevcrentGyr,the gods can haueno mortall officer 
more like a god then you , will you delfucr how this. dead 
Queene reliucs? 

Cer. I will my Lord, befcech you firſt, goc with mee 

to my houlc, where ſhall be ſhowne you all was found with 


— 


”, -her. How ſhcecame' plac'ſte heere in the Temple, no 


needfull thing omitred. 
Per. Pure Dian bleiſe thee for thy viſien,and will offer 
vight oblations to thee Thas/a, this Prince,the faire betro- 
thed of your daughter, ſhall marric her at Pentapol/ss , and 
now this ornament makes mce looke diſmal}, will I clip to 


forme, and what this fourtecne yecres no-razer touch't, to | 


grace thy marridge-day, Ile beautihe. 
Th. Lord Cerimien hath letters of .goad credit. Sir, 


my fathers dead. 
| L $ Per, Heaucn 
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